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5 1 was 2s by * . 
N Wo * oY, Encouragement 
of n my Friends, that | 
ventur- this Piece up- 
n the Stage; but it 
7 appen d to- be at a 
Conjuncture, not the 
for acting Tragedies. 
Honour 


mall ue 
» Eb greater cherefore is th 
done. me by the 1 
hoſe Perſons (an 
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7 0 


to receive me on m 
Your Patfonage. 
As I profels in his 8 to . | 
ter no one but myſeff, I am not abſo- 


lurely v ithqut Hopes, that the follow; 
Steed Tank i Ee e 


5748 


nd themſelves to that Judgment which 
Your GRACE poſſeſſes by an uncon- 
reſted Title, particulagly with Regard to 
Poetry and its Kindred” Arts; among 
which I cannot forbe: the 
Which apj 7 with ich. e = a 
Variety 1 Yair ſeveral,:Pal: es, W be: 
the Architecture, the Pointing, and e. 
Otnaments, are unquſi be 
| ing Monuments of 15 l 5 
1 rent i in Your Noble 2 N 


vs. 


| 8 fam fiat, chat You a, 
Y Without Difficulry, re ecoſlect ne Subject of 
3 this Play, i it occur d i. our Annals, r 


Vete any more than pure lavention. * 
an 1 But 
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4 But 1 am now addreſling, myſelf co 
Your GNA up A Ahemę where 


barg Relatig Ae Power). o 
ch ruchs, char diſtinguiſh Your, Char 


radter, would exceed the or inary Le 

JJ i... 

- | Give me Leave, however, to glance 

at ſome few of thoſe g@od-Qualicies, which 

more immediately preſent themſelves to 

View; I mean; Your Afability, Your Be- 

neficence, Your Generoſity, Your Compaſſion, 

and Your Charity, the moſt valuable Di- 

ſtinctions of a high Station, and the ge- 

nuine Marks of an IIluſtrious Deſcent. 

In every Inſtance of Promotion, whe- 

ther Civil or Militapy under Vour GRACE, 

it is apparent that You have acted upon 

| the ſole Motiveguet Juſtice and Bounty, 

without any Clog or Mixture ofthoſe lit- 
tle Avtivies Wie rally debaſe and 

ſtary ethe Obligation. 


SC, 


Il cannot apprehend Cenſure for pub- 


liſhing a r ſo diſintereſted: The 
Hen ot an ampompounding Bene- 

actor, Will ere y extoll'd, how 

rarely ſoever it may be deſerv d. 


My. 
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1 U will inet ou b 0 verlook w | 
ever. may he Fate In the Play, and” 
GE is Aided, 
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— happy were the Muſe es green Rethatt; 4 . 
| Where conqu'ring Monarchs fix'd their rural Sear} 


Lite Light to gnide us, 
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ag an a unknown b Hand. 


Where after Tolls of War they firang the - . e 


Higb as the warnpeſt Fancy eould inſpire ! \ © 


-; Then the Parnaſſian Lawrel, far reno wu d, 17 3 a0 


By turns Auguſtus and his Horace Dy 
But now to Merit- blind, and deaf to Praiſe, 
Each Man his: Hi re in Bigor. Zeal conveys; 


Aud he who Cenfures moſt, moſt Wit . * Qu 


p 


Who's eager now and zealous to Commend, 


| Warm from the Soul and faithful to his Friend? 


And dare You riſe in this 6: Age, © 
and aſſert the Stage? 
For Madneſs ſome. ſeem fond to be admir d, 
Big with Extravagance,. with Phrenſy rd. 
To Thee the Muſes more Propitious ſmile, 

Sunk in the Virtues of a ſofter Stile. 

M hat heav'nly Tranſport all my Soul alarms ? 
Thy Verſe like Adeliza ſweetly charms, 

And diff rent Parties, like her Beauty, warms. 
What; tho' #0 Thunder in thy Numbers roll; 
* there, the Image th Soul 
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Ibo can unmov'd with Pity 2 Thee bring 
Thro' gilded Scenes thy glimring wretched King „ 


| Here he ſhines out in all the Pomp of State, 
There e furious farts and raves for Elfrid'? Fate. 
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Wha veps not ben your Gaptive Hrints appears, = 
Great tho in Chains, and glorious tho" in Tears? 5 
His Love how tender, and how chafte the Flame / 
No Smole 0 eg arms the virtuou FOO 3 
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ng 4 1 
With canter d Spie and. native Dulneſi 5 ct" 
y Verſe its own. Ence Mi. will { Ae. | | hotly 
And he wha Lee. wh e it HK, 15 "ang 
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FROLOGUK 


Written by, Mr. Theobald: 


ens 


Spoke by, Mr. 2 5 


* 8 * 


0 FT have on mourn'd, in this degenerate Ag, 4 


Hewi 150 is ſunk the noble Tragic Rage; 


With Juſtico may we bon, in former Times, © a 


Heroes and Bardi, the Produſt of theſe ume * 

Whate'er Decay. our Pacts Honqurs ſtains, 

The Heroes Blood ſtill runs in Britiſh. Peins. | 

Of our old Virtue there We and poſſef z | 

Brave, when moſt cool; unconyaer d, the” depreſt. 
How ſhould we Athens in our Stenes: outdo, 

Tranſmitting Deeds beyond what Greece Cer knew, 

Did tug: your well-known. Worth and Martial Fire 

Burn in our Poets, and their Strains inſpire! = * 

What Charm the Tragick Muſe to this ſhall raiſe: 4 


Mat, but th" Applan c e of - you* who aft the things you 


praiſe? © 
Oft as the x 1 Tal with artful Wor + 
Makes. beauteous eee Reb aug Eyes oerflow, 


Dare to commend 3 not Virtue leſs, 
** Is Hearts, we 


'd Di . 
Paſſion, as hen j uſt 4% 255 are beguile. 
We groan 15 55 leaſurè; 1 we weep in Smiles. 


To. nig the" Muſe a Saxon Moharch' draws,” 


Struggling wirbt Gviefs from u ffivious er, 5 
Alike in e N a 
2 'by\ Gries: that hardly ſeem 5 auοn. 


If be appears-@ncan(ciaus. of Offences Fan 
And ſt ande A 25 of ang 07, dence; 5 f N 


Pity the ſuff 'ring Prince, and Jay the 1 2 
Not on Ta ite Bur his 2 ruling Fate.. © 5 
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Written by Mt. Molloy. 


1 


Spoken by Mrs Brett 


. re 


To beg your Votes in Favour of bis 
Huang me if I conceive what be can mean, 


Howe ler, ſince I'm engag'd 1% do him Right, 
PII criticize an what you've ſeem rank, 


Firſt then Hoetiet Juſtice to maintain, 27 —= IJ 


He needs muſt make a Monarch jigh rr Au 
Next; he has dran his Dame ſo very, ee, 
Dm much afraid: ſhe is not Fleſh and Blaod - 


His Lover too cools ſtrangely on the T1 ryals.. he 


, Meas. 3: i, 


A Milk- fo p, to be bault d for one Denial! 1. 
Had be hut puſb d the. 8 fad. 
His haughty Miſtreſs might have prov'd more __ 
That would become then of Dramatic Ruler? 

Ab Ladies ! Theſe ſame "Poets are range Fool! 
Suppoſe the King had brought 1h Affair about, 
Ho ſhould the Martber--pray. you—be fo out * 
No jealous Pangs fierce Leolin could moves - 

There are no Tracks left in the Paths of "4 

For many a Spark has by ſome Maid been de, 
And much good Love gone un. — without a OLA 5 


Yet the ſucceeding Husband never found 


That any Treſpaffer bad broke/bis Ground: | 
42 Le: 


UST 7 raking Coach—our. Abe preſe'd wy d, 


For all dull Nagedies g groe. me the Splten. W 5 ah 5 
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That all our Pains to pleaſe you were not loſt. 


EPFLOGUE 
#* | "A 17 riage, Gentlemen, has binding Laue, — 
And a kind Huband patches up all Flaws. | 
But hang the T1 ragedy, be kind and ſpare 
A Minute's Audience in our own Aﬀair. 
Thanks to your Favours —tfiuce we now can boaſt, 


Zon Rival Theatre, by Succeſs made great, 

Plotting Deſtruction to our finking State, 8 
Turn d our own Arms upon us, and — moe be t0. us, | 
They needs muſt raiſe the Devil to undo us! © 3 
Strait our Euchanter gave his Spirits Ming, 
And conjur'd all the Town within this Ring. F e 
But, Ladies, be not frighied at 6ur Devi; 
Theſe merry Fiends are always Wonen ons Civil. 
And hart he, Beaux, © , be? 
Know, all the Females you ſee here vun Mb . 
Are Witches, and can conjure up ftrange Sprights ; 

Tet be not ſcar'd, but ſet your Hearts at Eaſe, 

TOE ve Power t0 lay the Devils which, * raiſe, | 
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Dramas Perſonæ. 


Edwin, King of Britain. Mr. Bobeme. 
Leolin, his Captive and Competitor. Mr. Ryan. 
Tudor, General to the late Uſurper Elfrid. Mr. Hulett. 
Albert, a young Nobleman of Edwin's 2 Mrr. Walker. 


Party. 


Gomel, his Uncle, Chief Miniſter top - f 
| gory ” Fe Obi S Mr. Quin. 
Morvid, Governor of the Caſtle, Go-2? , 
mel's F riend. 9 f 5 Mr. Diggs. 
Matilda, Edwin's Siſter. © Mrs. Vincent. 
Adelia, Tudor's Daughter, Mrs. Parker. 


S C E N E the Caſtle of Verulam, the 
2 Chamber. ” 


ED WIN. 


T7 4% . \ = 4 _ 
x54, > oo 


2 >, pf = Ns 
IN SF Fay 41 4 
N= 2 2 


| P\1 VB 
12 70 4 8 : 4 5 4 *. - 4. 


— 2 s 
— => > 
-— > 
— 


1 ** SCENE: L 


A Dead March.” After whichj 
Enter Gomel, Albert and Morvid. 


G „„ 
SEE caſes now the folemt tlarmomy 
* 4-- "1576 Grief attending Caduan' ; 
1 er 
AQ Correy'd im faneral Pomp from Neu 
S5 fria's Shore. 
Ws Alb. Thus then ar length rerurns our 
"exil'd Ki 


To take Poſſe Fon of the Britih Earth. 
All was his Due; but oh! a ſcanty Portion, 
No more than what his meaneſt Valſels claim, 
The meaſure of his Clay, muft now fuſſice hint. 

| Mor. Obſerve the Malice tov of Cadaan-s Fate, 
To ſeize him juſt as his advenc'rons Son, 
Our Royal Edwin, had farpriz'd and bein, 
In his own Palace — uſurping Elfrid. 

4 Gom. 
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— 2 D 72 7 2 8 
Som. 8 ber, Heaven's Indulgence ere 
| Between his helpleſs Age and IIls _ come: 
; Tis true, the Tyrant's gone, and Leolin 

(His Captive Offspring) holds his forfeit Life 
By Eawin's Grace; but Tudor, who &erwhile 

Led Elfria's conqu' ring Troops againſt the Pins, | 


Returns in Triumph to redeem his Son. 
Alb. And ſhake our Monarch's gonad _ rebel 


ets fn ̃ͤ—— —-T—— 8 
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IJ know the Rumour. | 1 
Com. T was at firſt no more; | {1 | 
Darkly begun, and doubtfully receiv 1 


But Scouts and Paſſengers confirm it now. 
The neceſſary Meaſures are concerted 
For Suceour and Defence, our Forces muſter'd, 
The Gates ſecur'd, and Malecontents diſarm'd. 
For frighted Verulam expects a Siege 
Soon as the next unwelcome-Morn renews 
The now declining Day. 

Alb. Why, theo *tis War; | N 
And War in a diſtemper d State like ours 
| Lets out ill Blood; tis Exerciſe, tis Health. 
1 2 ** ſpeak but half it 'sPraiſe; 3 why War, * 
4 or | 
j Is of eternal Uſe to e Kind 35 
For ever and anon when you have led. * 
A few dull Years in Peace and Propagation, . 
The World is overſtock'd. with Fools, and wants 
1 A Peſtilence at leaſt, if not a Hero. 
. Mlb. And yet Extremes (might Albert's With prevail) 
Should be avoided : from my Soul I pity 
Your Pris'ner Leolin; why nam'd I Pity? - 
His Fall from Empire well may challenge war "ow 
But here *tis more: -O'erpower'd in the late Action 
By Numbers, he reſign'd his Sword to me; 
And from that Moment, (whence or how, 1 know not) 
A ſecret Simpathy has join'd our Hearts. 

Com. Vet Duty bids. NOW: arm in Edwin $ n.; 
Your rightful Monarch, Pn 
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Alb. 
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Alb.” And Matilda's Brother. 
Mer. Ay, your Matilda's, if ber Fathers Choice, , 
Illuſtrious Birth, and ever faithful Love, 0 
My Lord, your Vnele's Merits and your own, 
Can make her yours. She is but now arriv'd, 
The mournful Harbinger of Caduan's Duſt: 
Ye cannor yet have met. 
All. My Morvid, no; f 
And ere her Beauties glad my ug 8 
My caprive Friend, my Leolin, expects me: 
I go to find him now. [Exit Albert. 
Com. To find the Man 
Whom, thoughtleſs as he is, he mel ſhould ſhun: 
The Curſe of barren Honeſty attend 
His Simpathy of Hearts; it ſuits but ill 
The ſecret Purpoſe of my working Brain: 
Anon I'll tell you more: withdraw a while; 


For ſee, our Sovereigh, and Matilda with him. 
Exit Morvid. 


Enter Edwin and Matilda. 


Edw. 'You Gomel oft have heard the fri Command 
Our Father gave me, ne'er to entertain 
A Thought of loft Dominion, while himſelf 
Or Elfrid liv'd.. | 
Gom.: Moſt true, my honour'd Lord 3 
J well remember his repeated Maxim; 


W ho ſtrikes at Sovereign Power, had need ſtrike home 3 


For Storms that fail to blow the Cedar down, 
May tear the Branches, but they fix the Root. 

Edw. And therefore when the Plan of Elfrid's Fall 
Was modell'd, I by ſtealth obey'd the Summons 
Of Friends, nay more, that beſt of Friends, Occaſion, 
My Father's Leave unask'd. 

Com. But ſure the Hazard 
Thar chill'd his aged Blood, and check'd your daring, 
Muſt in porportion have enhanc'd the Value 
Lit: Of 
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Of this Atchievement, had he liv'd to knowit. 
Mat. Alas he knew it, for the News Sd? 

Not many Minutes cre he breath'd his laſt. 
Edw. Thoſe Minutes were worth Vears: When ** ex · 


Such Tidings wait the Moment of en [pire, 


And chear my parting Soul. 

Mat. My deareſt Brother! NET 
What have you ſaid? avert this Omen, Heaven, | 
The News you mention, far from giving Joy, 
Bur haſten'd and encreas'd his dying Pangs: 
He ſtruck his Breaſt, and groan'd, * My Son is loll: 
Task'd bim, How? and ill * * My Sort i is 295 
Was eccho'd back. e 

Edw. Amazement !. loſt? bot by? x) 
Misfortune has its Doubts, and Age its Fears, 
(Or Foreſight, which you will) and they explain 
His fix'd Averſion to the bold Attempt: | 
But when the Powers that ſmile on injur'd Right, 
Had crown'd it with Succeſs, then! then theſeOutceries! 


What can they mean? For they ſeem big with Mean- 
But how to penetrate—to fathom it ſing: 


"Tis midnight Darkneſs all: My Father knew, 

And had it pleas'd his Caution to unfold it—— - 

He would not—no, he was too wiſe for Thar. 
Com. And blind Obedience till impos'd on You. 
Edw. But there his Wiſdom err'd; was Reafon his? 

*T was mine no leſs; and Nature has beſtow'd it 


For Uſe, not Slavery to a Parent's Wilt: ME 


I trod the Path it manifeſtly trac d, 
And did my Duty to a groaning Nation, | 
As Cadaan ſhould have done; bar ſtay, ſhould Caduan 
Have ruin'd Me? for, if I heard you right, 
His Son, he faid, was loft. 
Mat. He did. 4 f 
Edw. O whence 
Thoſe cruel Sounds, the language of Deſpair? 


Was it a Shock fo fatal, if l ferv'd him 


Againſt his Will, that it ſhould haſten Death? agg 
; 8 : n 
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And have I kill'd my: Father? dreadful Thought! 
I ſhake, I ſicken at the very mention: 
No wonder, Leolin reſents ſo deeply, 
And will not be appeas'd for n Blood. 
Mat. Spilt by your Hand. 
w. By my unwilling Hand. EO, 
We cog in Fight, and in his hoary Locks | | 
An Image of my Father's Age appear'd: 
I ſtartled, paus d; and pointing with my Grand: 
To Heaps on Heaps that died in his Defence, 
Begg g'd him to ſaye the few remaining Lives if 
Of his now vanquiſh'd Friends, bur moſt his own: 
He anſwer'd in a Peal of mad e „ 004-1 
With Traytor, Monſter, Coward and Ingrate 
Rung in my Ears; and as his feeble Rage 
Juſt reach'd my Buckler with a dying Blow, 
© Full on my Weapon's Point he wildly ran $59, 
His ſwelling Heart, and let out Life and Anguith. 
| Mat. Such is the ſudden Fall of impious Power: 
A fatal Leſſon, could Ambition learn! f 
Edw. It will not from my Mind this ſtrange Beha- 
Of dying Caduan: ſtay, I have a Thought Fviour 
Juſt dawning on my gloomy Doubts; the Medal 
He gave me, muſt due loſe the Miftery.. ' 
at. It bears (as I have heard) a cars Device, 
Which Caduan never would nnn ge: 
Edw. Never 
So long as Elfrid liv'd; but fill he own nd, | 
The fame Neceſſity that kept ir ſecret 9 
Till that Uſurper's Death, would n require 
To have it fully known. 
Mat. But Gadues too, f 100 
He who ſhould make it known, i is now no more. 
Edw. In view of that Event, he an a Win, 
His ſure Interpreter. 
Mat. What Friend, my Brother? 
Edw. He would not name him. 


Mat. But the time is come 9 
eee or 


r re —— — — ———ů ů — 


Whom Caduan honour'd with the leaſt degree 
Of Confidence or Love. © 
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For * has my Lord inquir'd ? 
Edw. I have, to my Surpriſe, in vain. 
Mat. Of whom? 

Edw. Of Gomel, Nuno, Cadur, ants, all: 


Mat. Could you have added 
Revolting Tudor to that loyal Liſt, 
I ſhow'd have fancied Him the Man: diſtinguiſh'd 
By that important Truſt; for when th' Account 
Of your Succeſs with unexampled Horror 
Diftracted Caduan in the Hour of Death; 
Ev'n in the Height of that Confuſion, Tador | | 
Em e his lab ring Thought; he nam'd him 2 81 
thrice eflay'd-to utter ſomething more; | 
Bur Senſe was ſhatter'd by approaching Fate, 
Or vainly ſtruggled on his fly bann aus 
In undiſtinguiſh d Sounds. 
Com. But naming Him 
Affords ſome Light, for ſure he . have kid, 5 
That Rebel was in Arms, and might eee | 
The Tyrant's Death by yours 
Mat. If that was all—— _ 
Edu. Why, what could it be wore? 
Mat. Nay, nothing more 
At leaſt that we can gueſs; whate er it was, 
*Tis Nothing now to Him, for he is Nothing. 
Edw. No, That could ne'er be All: we know too 
That Tudor once was Caduan's 1 tiend. — [well 
Com: A falſe: one. ; 
Edw. He was, my Camel your true Friends are 
That ſparkle in the Dark; but fairhleſs He, [Jewels 


The King's not Caduan's Friend; the Slave to Chance, 


Turn'd as ſne turn'd, and made his Peace with Elfrid. 
Mat. His Peace and Fortune ge: 
Gom. He did, by Treaſon : - 
To injur'd Caduan, his forgotten Maſter. 2 
"0: Ina by deliberate, malicious Ro: 
Edu. 


R — 
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Edw. Attend and judge: you are not now to learn 
That at the very time when ZlIfrid ſer 6 
The Standard of Invaſion up, his Wife 5 
Honoria, baniſh'd from her Lord, and then 
A Gueſt at Caduan's Court, became a Mother a 
Some Hours before the Queen, and died in Child- bed. 

Mat. Of Leolin. 5 | 

Com. Your Adverſary's Birth, 
Though under Influence of far different Stars, 

In Time and Place accompanied your own. | 
Mat. As Elfrid's Son was then in Caduan's Power, 
Why quitted he that Pledge of kinder Terms 

From his victorious Rival? | 

Gem. By Agvice-': + 
Of Him he truſted moſt, ungrateful Tudor. 

Edw. For there the Traytor play'd bis wily Game, 

Abus'd his Credit with the King my Father, 
Conceal'd th' impending Danger, and delay'd 
His needful Flight, *rill unawares beſet - 
By hoſtile Troops, he found himſelf conftrain'd 
To purchaſe his Eſcape of conqu'ring El/rid, 
By rend'ring ſafe into his Hands, the Hopes - 
Of loſt Succeſſion in his Infant Heir. 

Mat. This Caduan told you. 

Eadw. No, he ſtill was blind | 
To Tudors Fraud, and to the laſt excus'd _ 
His foul Revolt; but truſty Gome] here 
In ſpecial Confidence reveal'd it to me. 

Mat. Well, if my Father miſinform'd you not 
(As ſure he never would) the Hour is nig 
To ſatisfie your Doubts. xg pe 

Edw. The Hour I wiſh, | | 
And fear at once; for when I urg'd the Ki 
To clear the Medals myſtic Senſe, he fetch 
A Sigh, and added; © the Diſcovery _ 

% You preſs ſo warmly, will be made in time; 

It muſt, to vindicate my harſh Reſtraint  _ 
« (For ſuch it ſeems) in bar of your Deſigns . 2 6 a 
N 15 n 


14 E D&xVͤn I N. 
„ On Effrid's guilty Throne; but oh! remember, 
The Secret that unknown, excites your Wonder, 


When known, will give you Pain; and task me 


Virtaes 

« To which 1 train'd you' from your Infant Years, 
« To bear it as you ought. 

Mat. Ah me! I tremble | 
In apprehenſion of ſome dire Event. 

Gom. My gracious Princeſs, tis for Guilt to fear: 
But what has Edwin done? ter Albion judge, 
Freed by his Arm. | 

Edw. Alas we deal in Air | 
Our random blows; Appearances indeed 
Pronounce me Innocent; but then my Heart, 
(I know not why) my boding Heart condemns me. 
Matilda, Y ou have rais'd this ſtubborn Phantarm 
What Bufineſs has it here? it anſwers Nothing; 
But ſtares me in the Face, and will not ſtir: 
This is an Enemy I cannot kill | | 122 
Like Bifrid.” So! I thank how: Memory; 
For there's an Image roo, that flings me home. 
Well, they are now no more, bn Royal Rivals; 
And Elfrid's Fun'ral Daes, by appointment, 
Have waited to be paid wa * Cadaan. 
The Britiſh Iſland was too narrow once, _ 
To hold them both; but ere To- morrowꝰs ot 
Forſakes the Skies, one e, 3 
Shall hide their cold Remains. 

Mas. I dedicate 
The mournful Space berweeny e to Grief and ad Friendſhip 
My Father and my Adeliza. w 

Edw. Said you! | 
O let me add, my Alelias too. 255 ; 
By Hes Vn the A arvons thar ib now Have frone we, 
Relent and fly before ſo dear a Name; 
And Comforr feniles upon the healing Sound. - 

Com. You faw her lately, and bur ſæw, recall - 
From War and Triumph ro our band Court, 


A; 


9 1 nn 1 2 3 
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As She was leaving it; She charm'd you then. 

Mat. Bur. Time and Abſence 

Ediv. Have enlarg'd the Wound. . 

Vou drew the Picture of her matchleſs Mind 

Her brave Adherence to our ruin'd Cauſe, 

Triumphant. o'er the mercenary Views | 

That would have brib'd her to eſpouſe the Part 

Her Father Tudor took; you painted well; 

Bur *twas ſuperfluous then, for I had gaz'd, 

And through the chryſtal Cafe deſcried the Gem. 
Mat. Has Love oblig'd you with a ſecond View? 
Edu. Alas Matilda, no; the very Da | 

When I arriv'd at Elfrid's oY the t ir 

On ſome unknown Diſguſt. FRY 
Mat. But my Arrival 

Has brought her, back to welcom Me; nor leſs - 

* (If I miſtake not) to diſclaim. Rebellion, 

© Though headed by. the Man who gave her Gf. 

11 . Wes, Leave to 2 her here. : : 
dw. Ve my Siſter, quick; fly Gomel, r er 

To Edwin's v harrale 'd Soul, The 0 cooling my being 
__ _ [Exit Gomel. 

To the parch'd Lips of Thirſt: for, Oh Matilda, 

My Cares already far out-weigh m Canals. 

But Ageliza yet might give me Eaſe. 

O ſet before my Eyes that heav'nly Form 

To ſmooth the. Billows here, and huſh che Starm; 

Then Halcyon Love, in angry Fate's deſpight, 

Shall ſpread bis e Wings, and hatch Debghe. 


Re-enter. Gomel wb Adelizay then Exit. 


Ade. Thus at your 8 
Eau. "Tis there I wiſh my Focs; 1 
And only there, that I may raiſe em thence. | 
Ade. You ſee the Daughter of your greateſt Foe. ; 
Edw. Recal that Sentence; Adeliaa s Father | 
Is Edwin's Friend: For thoſe he leads againſt me, G 
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I have 4 Cauſe and Sword too * EY Cr. 
To let me fear an after-game of Treaſon. _ .. Wo) 
Ade. But could you 2 ancy that a Father's Name 
Had warp'd my Honour to a Moment's Pauſe 
Between the Ties of Kindred and Allegiance, 
The Blood that warms my Heart with loyal Rage, 
Would cover me with Bluſhes; and to clear 
My Duty from the laviſh Imputation,.  _ 
Of counterfeit or cold in Tudor's Daughter, 24. 24461 
Would be to lay upon my gracious Lord bn 
A Blot he ſeorns, the meanneſs of Diſtruſt. 
Edw. Nay, and the Folly too; for ra the Fear 
To be deceiv'd, deceives a Monarch molt : 
Nor can I liſten to its Whiſpers now, 
Without Injuſtice to the many Virtues, 
Thar ſkining out in Adeliaa's Form, 
So well repay her Lips, her Cheeks, her Eyes, 1315 
The Charms they borrow thence. 4 
Ade. O Sir forbea. 1 
Mat. Accompliſh'd thus, and Tador's only Child, 
Well may ſhe prove the Darling of his Age; 
And here with Vou remains a Pledge to charm 
The Sword :of Treaſon from bis . T 
Eadw. Vou mean, J vid 
The Sword of JT and Defence fro 368 
Ade. My Lord, * ore. - 11 0 
-Edw. You will naps 72. : 11 
But tell me, rather than appear fo cold, ff" 
Tell me, you wanted Faith; for then at leaſt 2 
You give my Tongue Occaſion to renew 
The dear Confeſſion: and a Heärt like. mine, 
Big with Deſire, would ſurely break at laſt, 
Without a vent in Sighs and Repetition 
Of all that Loye, the fondeſt Love can ſay. 
Aae. Sir, this Diſcourſe agrees not with the Times: 
Think of ſecuring an indanger'd Throne. 
dw. O make it worth a waa: be 
To ſhare it with m. 4: ; 
Ade. Tis impoſſible. | Eau. 
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But on this Hand - 
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' Ew: Say that no more, or in a mildef Tone; 

And ſink che "grating Senſe in gentle Sounds: 

I could rejoice to hear 4npo/ible | 

Softly pronount'd; and ſwear it meant, I yield: 

What, not a Word? Matilds ! ee . 9 
Mat. Nay Auclixa, ſpeak. | * 
Ade. My Silence ſpeaks. _ CR 

I cannor ſpeak to pleaſe ny Royal Lord; 

And would not, to offe 
Edw. Alas Matilda, v4 

Is this the promis'd Joy? 'tis wad; my Libyi 0 

Has wanted hitherto the Proof of Sufferings; | 

And conſtant Zeal in Adeliza's Service: 

T have, I have preſum'd, O much too far 

On the Prerogative of Royalty, 

To think the Proffer of that Toy a G 

* Sufficient here to manifeſt my Paſſion. „ 


Ade. Which never can be yours. 
Edw. So ſtern] and ſo reſolv d! Why, this Deiial 
| Is more, far more than Form or Caution, 4 
To Virgin Modeſty, or Faith untried: 
This is obdurate Hate, and fix'd Diſdain: 
Now by the Blood that ftain'd my conqu ring Sword 
In rnb wretched' Fall, I fwear his Death | 
Is well re dg by Adeliza too; 3 | 
By her to whom he fell a SaTrifiee. 

Ade. A. Sacrifice to me? 8 
Edw. To you alone. 
The public Call to right my ſelf and County 
I had before; but then I ne'er had ſeen 
Thoſe all' ſubduing Eyes 5 and when I ſaw, 
My Virtue fir'd by Love of you, difpens'd 
Like heated Gums, its ſalutary Odours, 
And at one puſh redeem'd * Diatein; 3 
To lay it at the Feet that now have Purn'd | ir. 
5 Ade. Let not my Sovereign blemiſh the Renowri 
3 Of 13 Britain by a Cauſe ſo worthleſs. 
3 2 Edd; | 


13 


Edw. Be jul to to your Deſert 5 and think, oh think 
No Cauſe ſo worthy as my Love to Youz 
And then be juſt to Eda, and reward it. 

Ade. I pity that which I fo ill deſerve, 

Your Love; but cannot, Sir, command my own. 


Edw. You cannot now command it; but allow me 


The ſmall poor Err that Time may 800 — 
5 Friend. | 
Ade. By curing your Diſeaſe. 
Edw. O never, never: 
I wiſh. not to be cur'd the laſt Diſtreſs 
Of Love ſo tender and ſo true as mint, 
Is Pride and Pleaſure too. _ 
Ade. My Lord, I grieve 
To ſee you thus, and beg I may retire. 
Edw. Matilda, call her back; my bates not You: 
You are no Edwin. 9 
Mat. Adeliza, ſtay 
At my Entreaty, fance you flight the King's. 
Eder. I thank yourhus + nay! now the't turn is mine 
To kneel. 
Ale. I cannot bear this Poſture, sir 1 
And muſt 


Edw. O hold! you know the Way to raiſe me; 


Rather than drive you hence, I 1 to riſe: 

You ſhall W wg my Poſture, b; iſtance, Words; 
All but my Looks; for I muſt gaze for ever. 
_ Why is it with you, Sir? 1 

70. 

Inſtead * 8 Face chat rd 5 
My Eyes ſo long, now methought, I faw 

T be pale and Deng” Bo Form of mourder's * 
Mat. Call it not Murder, Sir. 3 95 
Edw. Had I a nght;; | 

To kill him? 
Mat. Ves. 
Edu. Why, who. am 1*˙ 
Ma. The King. 
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dw. But are you ſure I am? then who is the "BM 


* 


Edw. Her Friend? and ſo unkind to me? 
Or do I dream? wike, wake the, if I do; © 


Alas I wake too ſurez my Dream is over; 


For Edwin's Dream was Hope. 
Ade. It was, my Lord; 


Ew. What? but never let it be again: 


Thar you would ſay: inexorable Maid 


To baniſh Hope! allow it but a Dream; 
Muſt weary Nature be deny d to ſleep, 7 
Or ev'n to lumber, left our Dreams deceive us? 


Alas for helpleſs Man, when left to fidk 


Beneath the Tyrant Weight of waking long 
To Truth and Reaſon! how I envy them 
Who purchaſe Happineſs, at leaſt Repoſe, 
In being cheated by the Viſion, Hope! 


The Dreamer, diſappointed of his Hope, 
Indeed is wretched; but moſt wretched He, 
Who ſtill muſt love, and {till deſpdir like Me. [.Exeam, 


: 


ACT.IL SCENE 4 


e Gomel and Morvid. 


{ 


Com. VO ſeem in Haſte; may 1 Send the Cause : 
Mor. The Caſtle is my Province, and 1 8 
Immediate Orders to ſuſtain the Siege 
That threatens it from Tudor. 
Com. Lou may ſtay, 2 
If that be all —— Bulinck. 
Mor. Why? + 
Gom. That Tudor” 5 
Directs his March to Ve erulam, is true 7 
The reſt a Fiction. 1 
Mor. How? 1 
Com. His Bechörtion 3 
On Leolin's behalf, a falſe Alam“ | 
Of my Contrivance to amuſe the King 
And Leolin at once; a Bait for both. 
Mor. But muſt not Time, a little Time diſprove it? 
Gom. Admit it ſhould; our yet unſettled State 
Accounts for panic Frights and groundleſs Rumours, 
Without their being trac'd and fix'd on me. | 
You make your Court to Leolin. ?. 
Mor. I do: LOW, 
He is my Charge as 1 8 Se err 
But ſtill I drop the Governonr to Him, 8 
Approach him as a Friend, affect Compaſſion, 
And ſeem the Convert of his ruin'd Fortune. 
Com. I like it well; it favours my Deſign. _ 
Gueſs you the Mark at which my Meaſures aim? 
Mor. Not I, 40 Lord. | 
12 12 | Com. 


— x * hs. 


2 fn N. | 21 


Gom. Tun tell nb SI CRIES 
Mor. But can youjuͥ? 
{For I have been ſo us'd to Nods 100 ats n 
To that ſage Brow and moſt important Srug _ 
That 'tis my Maxim; Mutes and Politicians 1 
IConverſe by Signs. | i 53 
Com. Be ſerious and attend me. a 
IThis falſe Report of War Jengjanc'd b run, e 
e? To reſcue Leolin from Bonds, is raid 
res By me to ruin him; the Method This 
Lou are his ſeeming Friend, and ſoon may 8 A 
His ſanguin Temper, and his haughty Soul, 
o ſuch a Confidence in Tudors Aid. 
\s ſhall diſpoſe him to reject the Terms wy mo, os 
That Edwin will on this Occaſion offer 
"By my Advice: the Death of Zeotin. _ © 
Follows of courſe, and inſtantly," to end | 
Rebellion at a Blow,  - 
Mor. But why, my Lord? , 
ou Stateſmen are ſo ſhrewd in forming Schemes! 
But often to ſecure ſome trivial Point, 
\nd anſwer. ends as little wiſe as juſt! 
buch Children are ye, buſy, nice and anxious, 
t? FTo raiſe a Bawble, Paper Edifſce, | 
That by its own flight Make betray'd to Ruin, 
rs, Wants not a Breath of Air to 270 it down! ph 
Com. Your'Meaning, Morvid ? | 
Mor. To diſcover. yours. 
Why would you murder Leolin ? the King 
Inclines to ſpare him. | 
Com. And advance him too 
He has his ſecret Checks, bis vile nb Hh 
His Qualms for EZJfrid's Death; and would extend 
The Hand that drew the Father's 's 1 in Mercy 
ind Favour to the Son. 
3 Mor. 1 underſtand you: © 
1. M Match between the Captive na Matilda. 
is Edwin's Aim; and you would difappoint him 
in Albeii's Favour. Gom. 


— 
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Com. And my own: the Hour ©: - - - 
That yields the Princeſs to my Kinſma 's Army 4 
Allies me to the Crown; - . 1 

Mor, Is that your Dre 1 8 
Why then Jet 7 flain pr (ous Wh. 
fo all the Ow: renouncing proffer Grace, 

nd menacing alou pigs 
An Aa ro urs d, bg na ge 

Gom. Still he has Ambition: | 
And may not. Neun r awake it 


To claim the Crow: | 
Mor. And 292 the giſſant n 


Of its devolving on A 
By Failure of 100 5 King... 


Com. I grant it . — — diſtant in Appearance J 
But we ma ay bring 1 at 24. and 1 2 40 
ny 


Rid me of Le 
The ſubtle Wee 808 of a deadly Bal 
n Pi yh 8 Royal Gaps | 


oF by me 


And ma 
Gom. Conclude . Dee 
Mor. But Alert v em you 520 to "LS 


By Leolin's Deſtructi * > 4 6 
ae malt vn 14 
ee 


Com. I know it w 
To ſhare the Secret 
The Boy 1s young, and idly  ſcribled oer, 

Between the Nurſe _ Hon > - Tale 


Of Apparitio 
But Time f ch good _ Coun el pn Experience 


Will wear the darin Is SWAP: 4 
And proye him of my Bigod 455 
| 4 But yet at a OY 
He 208 pee to have wacher Turn. | 
bur appears perhaps 3: for rhere's my 


Yam 3 Appearances are neceflary ls Comfort: f 
To countenance the Grawth of Infant Power. 


The Cheat Ambition, cager to cſpauſs 
, _ Demon, 


EDWIN. dos 
Dominion, courts it with a lying Show; is 
And ſhines in borrow'd Pomp tõ ſerve a turn: 
But the Match made, the Farce is at an end; 
And all the hireling Equipage of Virtues, 
Faith, Honour, Juſtice, Gratitude and Aenne 
Diſcharg'd at once. 
Mor. No more, my Lord : the Princeſs, LY 
And Adeliza, | ON 
Gom, Well, you Lads: your Work. 
If Edwin ſhould require a Conference, 
Prepare the Captive for it; and exalt him 
By ſpecious Hopes of promis'd Succours near, 
Beyond all Terms of Treaty. I depend 
Upon your Skill and Diligence. 
Mor. You may. 
What Morvid once begins, he will purſue: 
A half-ſtrain'd Villain is a Coward too. CExeuut. 


Enter Matilda and Adelia 


' Mat. O Adeliza, dear diſdainful Maid, 
You have been cruel to a ſuppliant King; 
Indeed you have, and to Matilda too. 
Ade. Call it unwilling Cruelty to both. 
If yielding to aſcend the Royal Bed, 
That fatal Honour would undo m Peace ; ; 
Can my Misfortune be Matilda's Joy? 
Mat. It cannot, Adelina; but the Dearneſs- 
les That muſt unite our Bliſs-or Miſery, 1 
| Gives me a Privilege to ask the Reaſon | 
Of all this deep Averſion. 
Ade. When Averſion 
Is rub'd by Reaſon, you ſhall have spr 
Mat. I have it now in Adeltza's Face; 
Lou bluſh and turn away; be true to Frichdſhip, 
And name the Man who eriumphs i in Mgt Henrr + 
t:Y OrFer Edwin and a Crown. | 


Ade. O rather tax me | i 
| D. 84 With 


| Conſented. 
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With Malice to the Sex, = ereaming Love, 
By far the worſe Extreme. 

Mat. You will not.anfwer. - -- ity 
Has Edi then no Rival: 2 102780 

Ade. To confeſs. | 


A 8 Truth, he has; a Datling Rival, 


Thar lording in my Breaſt, without Controul, 
Excludes all Tenderneſs, unleſs for you. 
Mat. Well Adeliza, but this Rival's "Name ? 
Ade. Revenge, my beſt Matilda; dear Revenge Fi] 
Mat. For what ? Revenge is Heaven's. +2451 
Ade. And Woman's too. 
For injur'd oye and violated Truth. | | 
Mat. O then at leaſt, there has been Sp proceed; 
Who is the faithleſs Man? and hence oe Change? 
Ade. I muſt nor tell ou. | 
Mat. How! not tell Matilda? 8 
Ade. Not her, to chuſe. 
Mat. Then am I not your Friend? 
Ade. Vou are; but 
Mat. What? | | 
Ade. You are it will not out: 
Shame and Reſentment twice have 5 my © RI 
Bur look another way, and I will tell you Wk 
You are my Rival roo, 
Mat. O Heaven, in whom?  _ 
Ade. In falſe, inconſtant, perjur'd 2 
Mat. Was he your Lover then? 
Ade. Provoking Word! 
Was he, Matilda? no, he never was; | 
I fancied otherwiſe, and that deceiv'd me. 


For he who was my Lover Yeſterday, 


Is ſo to-day, and will be ſo for ever. 

Mat. That I ſhould wed with Leolin, and graff 
Our juſter Title on the Tyrant ws oY 
Was Elfrid's fav'rite Scheme. 

Ade. And Leolin 


Mat. 


Mat. True and that Conſent deftroy'd him. 
Ade. It did; for Edwin, ſummon'd on Pretence 
Of that intended Match, to Feralam, 
Atchiev'd his true Deſign, th' Uſurper's Fall, 
Confpir'd by Friends whom his Arrival arm'd; 
Mat. But may not Leolin adore you till, 
Though once o er- rul'd by Intereſt of State I. 
Into a Breach of Faith? there was no Knowledge, 
No Sight of me; and could be no Deſire. : 
Ade. Thar, that inflames the Guilt; for you have 
£4: Clitme/ 5 - : 98 peed 200 4 
To juſtifie the Change, at leaſt excuſe; 
But oh! to leave me for a Crown, Matilda 
The Loſs of which, and by thoſe very Means 
That Policy projected to ſecure it, 55 
Is Juſtice ſcant and lame, while he continues 
To draw that Breath ſo treacherouſly laviſh'd 
In unregarded Oaths to Adelia. | 
Mat. Is Death the Meaſure then of your Revenge? 
Ade. Death or a worſe, could any thing be worſe 
Than Death imbitter'd by that fear of dying 
Which Nature ever plants in faithleſs Hearts. : 
Mat. Would you inflict a greater Puniſhment? 
Return his Injury in Kind, and meet 
The King my Brother's Love. 
Ade. You ſtartle me: 5 
Muſt I be tortur'd for another's Crime? 
That would be Vengeance on my ſelf. 
Mat. It would, 8 
By croſſing your Deſires, that till are fix'd, 
In ſpight of all your Rage, on Leolin. 
Ade. The Traytor Leolin? 
Mat. Conſult your Heart. 
The greater Traytor far, that harbours Love 
Beneath the ſhow of Hate: were Paſſion o' er, 
It would appear by your Indifference; 5 
Not by your Spleen, your Violence, your Rage; 
For what are they but other Names for Love, 


For 
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26 | | 
For Love,. my, 1 hipe2 ill diſguis'd Bon yet 
Storm 5 970 % the Billows fly before it 1 
But be not 115 d, for all the while 5 44. 
Affection ha ts Current. underneat | 
And drives a different way with equal 8 lie 
Ade. Your Obſervation, Madam, may — you, 
Though lang experienc'd in the turns of Love, 
That ſpringipg in your early Tent grew with you, 
In kind requjtal of your Alberts Vows. 
Says has my Prince ſeen; her Lover yet? 

Mat. In Preſence of the King; he told n me e, 
That he had ſomewhat to G e G4 
In private; He he comes. o 10 

Ade. Then I retire. 
Mat. But, Adelizg, not Gam! os 1 . 
Have 5 17 ane you, n _ want Jou E | 
; e Adcliza, 


Enter Alben. a 5 It 
Alb. So when the feather'd, Quire have (ante 


Beneath. „ 8 heat ; if kindly Rains. | 
Revive them from.above, they meet half way - 
The Bleſſing, perch'd on ſome tall Poplar's 1 
Refreſh their Plumes, and prune their drooping Wings, 
Drink the deſcending Shower, and ſing its welcome. 

Mat. Do I behold my Fugitive again ? 180 
Ah wandring Albert, you eſcap'd me one 
But I have now 9'ertook,: and claim my Pris'ner. 

Alb. And when I ceaſe to wear Matilda 's Chains, 
May I — I would have wiſh'd a Puniſhment. 
To match the Crime; but can imagin none; 
None but the Crime its ſelf. Twas Tyrant Ser 
(My Princeſs knows too well) that fore d me from ber 
In Ed win's train to viſit. Ferulew. 

Mat. But was you loth to leave me? did you wiſh 
To ſtay behind, or caſt a longing Look - 

On 
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On Neuftria's Shore? did you acauſe the Wind 
That bore your Veſſel thence? or lay when landeg, 
When you had paſy'd a Week of Abſence here, 
Say did you long for your Matilde then? ' 
Matilda, if you did, diſcharg'd the Debt, - 
Returning Sigh for Sigh, and Tear for Tear. 
Alb. Dear as my Soul, and kind to all its Wiſhes; 
Long for Matilda? does the Merchant long 
To reach his Haven, when the Billows mount 
And the Storm roars amid the groaning Shrowds ? 
Mat. He does; but ſhelter'd there awhile, forgets 
The danger paſt, and tempts the Seas again. 


* w * 


Alb. No, by the cruel Pangs that Wait on Ab- 


„ einger. STE wh wi 451 
Mat. Was it ſo painful then to live without me? 
f Alb. I call to yitneſs all my leiſure Hours, 
SpSßpent in Retirement and the thought of You 3 __ 
And when the Court and Camp by turns amus'd me, 
g T was but a faint Relief to heighten Care: >] 
4 For oh the Torment when I went to Reſt, 
| And clos'd my Eyes in yain ! When all at once , 
A thouſand anxious Thoughts that flept by Day, 
Swarm'd in my Brain, *cill it reſembled Hell, 
Hot, dark and hot: my ſick Imagination, 
Aſſiſted by the Shades of Night, would give 
A gloomy turn to each Idea there: 1 
The proſper then of Joys ro come, revers'd, 
Grew leſs and leſs, doubtful and remote. 


4 8 
Remembrance haunted me with paſt Endearments ; 
But moſt, the Image of ſome happy Rival. 

At length when Nature, barraſs'd ro Repoſe, 
Forc'd on my half-ſhur Eyes a Minute's Slumber ; 
The beajings of an aking Heart would wake me 
From ſome black Dream of Harrar and Deſpur 5 
Till Morning Sleep relievid my weary Souls 

And Hope, the Daughter of the Dawn, return'd. 

Mat. Burt does that Hope allow no room for Fear? 

Qs may you apprehend a Rival ſtill? 5 


W E D 


Alb. You mean the Captive Prince: 
Mat. My Brother means him. | 
Ab. He will nor, ſurc, compel your Hand. 
Mat. He ſhould not: * © 1 
My Heart is yours. | 
Alb. O grant nie to adore 5 
Thus on my Knees Matilda's powerful Truth. - 
Mat. It has not yet been tried; but may too 
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If Loolin, reduc'd to a Compliance, 
Leaves me th* invidious task to ſtand it out, 4 
And thwart the Meaſures of my Royal Brother. 
Alb. But Adeliza, reconcil'd by you 1 
To her offending Lover, would confirm him; 
And to intreat your Interceſſion there. 
Was his Requeſt to me: Succeed in This, . te 
Oblige my Friend, and caſe our mutual Fears. 
Mat. But I alas have other Fears the King 
Loves Adelixa; and to-day, my Albert, 
Has preſs'd her ftubborp Scorn with baffled Vows: _ 
Say will He pardon me? can lighted Love 
In its deſpairing Pangs forgive a'Sifter 
Her Friendſhip to a more prevailing Rival?  * 

Alb. Yer Madam, this Diſcovery but enforces 


2 


What I have urg'd ; for Edwins Love may widen 
The Breach our common Intereſt would heal. 
Mat. On your Approach my Adeliza left me; 


Watch her Return, and introduce your Friend. 


— ¶ Exit Albert. 


+ © Re-enter Adeliza. 
Ad. O Madam, Albert is retir'd in ſeaſon; 
I was purſued, and fly for Refuge here. 
Mor, Teeny vo i int ont : 
Ade. By Leolin : we met and-————ha !. 


Re-enter 


wy * * ** * 8 


Re-enter Albert with Leolin. We” 


Mat. My Lord, Misfortune never fails to find 
A Friend in Me; believe me yours: Affairs 
Of Moment call me hence; but Agdeliza 
Will ſtay at my Requeſt to entertain you.. 
I Ereunt Albert and Matilda. 
Leo. If ever Prayers prevail on heavenly Minds, 
"Tis chiefly when th* Offender, drinking deep 
From the full Cup of Lg Hap prefers them : 
He needs no Merit then; his Miſeries | 
Become his Interceſſors; and the Heart, 
Pierc'd with a ſharp Remorſe for Guilt, diſclaims 
The coftly Poverry of Hecatombs, 3 
And offers the bell Sacrifice, its Self. 
Ade. What would my Lord? go on. 
Leo. I need not name, 
For you but know too well the bold Offender; 
And with an Eye of Pity will regard 
The Fall of Leolin. 55 . 
Ade. The Fall indeed 
From Faith and Honour. 
Leo. Tis a fatal Truth; 3 
But ſoon the Chaſtiſement o'ertook the Guilt; 
And let it be an Argument for Pardon 
Ev'n of the worſt Offence in EIfrid's Heir, 
That Edwin's Captive asks it. Hitherto 
J own a Royal Senſe of what 1 was; | 
And brook but ill my new Acquaintance, Shame: 
Yer thus abandon'd as your Lover is, | 
For he muſt quit that Name and Life together, 
Believe him when he ſwears, his raviſh'd Greatneſs 
Appears a trifle, weigh'd with loſing You. 
Ade. Mark him ye Powers, whom he ſo oft has 
| mock'd | „ 3 8 
With broken Vows of Faith, O mark the Traytor; 
He throws me from him, and then calls it Loſs. _ 
Leo. Throw Adeliza from me! Give my 8 | £ | 
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Black as it is; a milder Name than that: 
Nor repreſent as Choice, the forc'd Conſent 
Of Duty doubled in à Son and Bubjeck. 1 


O had you known how often I refus dd 85 
To wed Malilla, and how home they preſs'd 5 


That over- bearing Plex of publick Weal! 

J ftood the ſhock of Menace and Reproach; 

But then paternal Love and kind Perſuaſion 

Surpriz d my Virtue to a Moment's yielding; 

For twas no more: divide one ſingle Link | 

From Time's perpetual Chain, and 1 am guiltleſs. 

Recanting inftatitly, I beg'd the King 

To render my unwilling Promiſe back; 

But "Twas too ate” e. 
Ade. That Promiſe then was binding, 

In ſpight of Promiſes and Oarhs to me. 
Leo. T own their ſacred, Force, and urg'd it then 

Bur in a moſt unhappy Hour, the News 

Of my conſenting to my Fathet's Choice == 

Had reach'd my Adeliza's Ears, and drove her 

Far from the Voice of my repens Love. | 
Ade. Elſe you had chang'd again. "RY 
Leo. IJ had, and been —— | | 
Ade. Falfe to Foot Father, and to me by turns. 

Nay, you may fafely now retiotince Matilda: 

The glorious Fruit of your {ice 1 

Is plac'd beyond your Reach. | 
Leo. Admit a Power 3 

In Edwin to direct his Siftet's Choice; 

And ſhe may ſtill be mine. 
Ade. Matilda yours! _ 

Has he propos'd her now? 

Teo. He has, in vain. 


Aae. You much fürpriſe nee. 


Leo. Let me then preſume _ 
At leaſt chat it o Eds you not, to find 
A Proof of Leolin's fuſpe&ed Love. 

O Zaza, do 1 view the Dawt n 


Of 
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Of dear Forgiveneſs in your alter'd Looks! 
That kindling Bluſh !-and thoſe dejected Eyes! 
Raiſe them again in u felenting Moment; 
Big wicth*Compaſſivn let them MHine'upon me, 
And drop their angry Beams, Aüd tell the Tale 
Your Tongue refuſes: cin they ſtill den) me? 
O let md ſeize your Hand at leaſt, and warm it 
Thus with my Sighs : withdraw it not fo ſoon: 
] would have kneel'd, and printed Kiſſes on it, 
With all the Vows of Penitence and Rapture. 
Ade. Forbear that Rapture: it creates Diſtruſt. 
Yours is a ſudden Torrent of Deſire; 
The Stream is rapid, but withal impure ; 
Rais'd in an inſtant by impetuous Showers, 
And then as quickly down. There is a time, 
Believe me, Leolin, in Love there i, 
When 'tis more Paitt to loſe than Joy to keep; 
And the Want chiefly makes the Value: Beauty, 
That tranſitory Flower, ev'n while it laſts, 
Palls on the roving” Senfe, when held too near, 
Or dwelling there too og: by fits it pleaſes; 
And ſmells at diſtance beft : its Sweets, familiar 
By frequent Converſe, ſoon grew dull and cloy'd you. 
And ſo they would again. 
Leo. You wrong thoſe Eyes, 
To think Satiety can e' er attend 
The Love they kindled here. Be merciful 
While I have Breath to ask you: Hope and Fear 
Shock me like adverſe Tides; I cannot bear them; 
And my Soul ſinks apace. O pardon, pardon. 
Ade. Ves, I will pardon you, but ah! beware, 
Beware my Leolin; for once again | 
My Fondneſs calls you mine. 
Leo. I thank you thus, [ Kiſſing her Hand. 
And thus. Beware of what ? my Lite! my All! 
Ade. Of a Relapſe. 
Leo. O hear me: if hereafter 
I wrong the Goodneſs that acquits me now, 
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32 E DVI N. 
Loath me; deſpiſe me. Fortune I forgive thee: 


And thou art now my Sport, 28 J 1 we: 
Frown as thou wilt, Ane 


And with a Look a Scepter's Loſs 
' Subdu'd by Charms, — all, who views dork, 


e Adeliæa miles 


Her «ſs only could entlame 1 me mace, Tu 
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Euter Edwin and Leolin. 


Le. COrbid him? yes, when I have Power] will: 
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But Edwin knows the Throne is Empire's 
Seat, 7 . 

The Throne of Elfrid; place me there, and Tudor 

Will yield Obedience to his King's Commands: 

Sent in your Captive's Name, they would not paſs 

For his, but yours; the void Effect of Force. 


Edw. O what a Sophiſter is Pride ! but hear me: 


* 5 


Rebellion, bold in your pretended Right, 


Advances to beleaguer Verulam: 


Renounce it, or your Head, my Mercy's Gift 


(For that alone has hitherto preſerv'd it) 


But not unjuſtly. 


Shall anſwer your Contempt. 
Leo. Reſerve your Threats 


For Slaves, for abje& Slaves, for them whoſe Fears 


Make you their Maſter : know that Leolin 
Dares meet his Death, when Edwindares prononnce it. 


Edw. O glorious Frenzy! what ſhould awe my Ju- 


Are you defended by your Father's Guards? (ſtice? 
Leo. No, by a ſurer Guard, my Father's Wrongs. 
Edw. Thar Image damps my Rage. [ 4/ide. 

Say, Leolin, | 

Suppoſe I laid the Conqueror aſide, 

Nay and the Monarch, to put on the Friend. 

. fr The Friend would fer. me free ro execute 

My Vengeance vow'd on Elfrid's Murderer. 

Edw. Urge not your Fall by theſe ungovern'd Starts : 

Unwillingly indeed I flew your Father, 
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"Foo. Not unjuſtly, ſaid you? 
Had Elfrid's Coarſe been here, thoſe Words had open d 
His Wounds afreſh, to let the Remnant out 
Of that dear Blood, which, thed by baſe Surpriſe, 
Defl'd our Houſhold Gads, i in Violation 
Of ſacred Truſt and hoſpitable Laws. 

Edw. Thoſe Laws your Father violated firſt, 
Deſigning on my Liberty or. Life, 

Beneath a ſpecious Veil and falſe Pretence 
Of friendly Invitation to his Court, 
And laſting Union af our jarring Lines. 

Leo. Beneath a falſe Pretence] by all my Hopes 
Of Vengeance, his Deſtruction was not more 
Your Aim and With, than was that Union, His. 

Edw. I grant it 3 for your Marriage with Matilda 
Had plac'd a Pledge within his Power, to ſave him 
From the Purſuit o Juſtice, if I ſcap'd | 
The Snare his Malice ſpread to catch my. Life. 4 

Leo. The Snare to catch your Life! the Dream of 
Or Fiction of Ingratirude and Falſhood. (Fear, | 

Edw. Say; was it not 9 $8'd 2 

Leo. But not reſolv'd. 

Edw. It was. 

Leo. What hinder'd the fende then? 

Edw. Matilda's Abſence: your deſtroying. me 
Had been lame Work, without CW 0 
Unskilful Miſchief. 

Leo. Could you apprehend | 
That Conſequence if I . e Matilde, 

And yet embrace the. Proffer ? 

Edw. To promote 
The better my Deſign againſt. your Father, 

So fairly. juſtify'd by His on Me. 

Leo. By His on You; for ſo your Fears informed 55 3 
And 'tis but Natural for conſcious Guilt 
Still; to ſuſpect the Treachery ee 
It always finds at home. | 

Ed. Proceed; and fince ab 

I | Four 
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E BVI 35 
Your Province is to clear his Fame, deny 
His Uſurpation of my Father's Crown: :- 
Be warn'd by his Example: Tudor influenc'd 
By you to ſticath his Sword, my Title own'd, 
And paſt Offence forgot; I place you next me, 
The Kinſman of my Throne: if not, you dye: 
Death or Matilda: name your Choice, and now. 
Leo. Death or my Crown. "| 
Edw. Preſumptuous Madman ! yours ? 
Can I endure this Arrogance? 

Leo. You cannot, „ 18 
With greater of your own: the Snarler Pride, 
Plac'd by a Mirror, Starts, and Barks and Bites 
At its own Image there. | 
Edw. It does; and breaks 
The Glaſs: I'll make the Parallel compleat. 

A Guaid there. Seize, diſarm, confine him cloſe. 

Leo. Do; ſwell thy bloody ſcore; and wing Re- 

venge 
Due to my Father's Ghoſt from Tudor's Sword: 
Diſarm Him too, or Fyrant thou doſt nothing. 
| Tk WR | [Exit Leolin guarded. 
Enter Gomel. 

Edu. Gomel, the Captive here has brav'd my Power; 
And rail'd his better Genius from his fide: _ 
Mercy its ſelf, rejected with' difdain, 

Points to the vengeful Ax. 

Com. Tis ſelf- Defence 5 

Vour only human means to tame Rebellion, 
And kill it at the Root. 6 

Edw. Be witneſs Heaven KAT 
I thirſted not for Blood, and would have ſpar'd him. 
The Rules of Daſtard Policy indeed 
Require his Head; but J would chuſe his Heart, 
The Conqueſt of Benevolence and Grace; 

And add one Jewel to a Crown reſtor'd. 

Let Uſurpation, that Eternal Slave 2 
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Fair Adeliza 
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To Fear, the Tyrant's greater Tyrant, dy 
Her thirſty Purple deep in native Blood ; 
The lawful Prince, by daring to forgive, 
Aſſerts the great Prerogative of Heaven, 
And proves his Claim Divine. FIT 
Com. Is that your Maxim? Aide. 
Then if the Wind firs there, though ſtill I ſteer 
A ſteady Courſe, tis time to ſhift my Sails. 
Compaſſion and Remorſe, Your Biaſs, Sir, [o him. 
Were always mine: Neceſſity is ſtill 5 
An odious Plea for Blood, though ſometimes juſt: 
And fain I would avoid it. 19 
Edw. But the Means? | 
Gom. Means are at hand, not abſolutely ſure, 
But promiſing enough to lead your Hopes 
Of trying Leolin with more Success 
Than you have lately found. Could you engage 


Edw. How? 
Gom. Would She conſent | 1 
To undertake him, on my, Life he yields | b 


To Her Command, what he denied to yours. 
Edw. Why? why to hers? | | 


Gom. He never can diſpute 
Obedience where he loves and is belov'd. 

Edw. Belov'd by Adeliza ? 

Com. And juſt pardon'd 5 
For Slights reſented long, but now forgot 1 
In reconciling Vows of Love renew'd. | 

Edw. Perdition ! | . 


Com. So, it works. Aide. | 
Edw. J will not bear it: | 1 
I cannot. 


Com. What, my Royal Lord? 

- Edw. Hence, Traytor : | 
Begone and execute him ſtrait ; nay rack him: 
Tormentor, tis thy Office. Have I found 
The Way at laſt to Ageliza's Heart? 


— 


V 37 
T have; and it ſhall bleed like Edwin's. Oh! : 
The lovely, dear, enchanting —— Sorcereſs. 


Enter Matilda and Adeliza. 


Ade. No more : behold the King. I leave you here: 
You will be better heard, if I withdraw. 
Edw. Stay, Adeliza: you may ſafely ſtay : 
Love ſhall be wav'd. I know it grates your Ears; 
From me, I mean. You ſtarr. 4 
Mat. O Royal Sir, 
The News of Leolin, diſmiſs'd but now 
With Anger, and adjudg'd to cloſe Confinement — 
Edw. Muſt pleaſe my Siſter ſure : I would have 
rais'd him 3 | 
To dear Matilda's Bed; he ſpurn'd the Honour; 
And Albert now is yours. 5 | 
Mat. Your Words have bleſt me: 
And Modeſty forbids not the Confeſſion, 
Join'd with my Heart's true Thanks. But what becomes 
Of Leolin ? i | = 
Edw. The preſent Exigence | 
Reſolves your Queſtion : neceflary Juſtice 
Demands his Life: our Britiſh Earth abhors 
His lawleſs Claim, and drinks his Blood to- night. 
Would you reverſe his Doom? or * You ? or ＋ You. 
| 5 [* To Gomel, 7 Adeliza. 
She weeps! the loyal Adeliza weeps ! 
Bur there are other Drops, though not ſo precious, 
To anſwer me for theſe. Why this is Treaſon : 
I'll look once more: O Treaſon, Gomel / "Treaſon ! 
Mat. Heaven guard the King. 
Edw. The King! nay, tis my Title: 
You Madam and your Father may diſpute it: 
| Bs I Adeliza. 
But I have Proof: to be ſupremely wretched 
Is to be King indeed. O give me room! 
To Arms! no longer ſhall theſe Walls confine me; 
3 Theſe Limbs; this Fleſh. Rebellion thou art e 
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i | I'll bare my Breaft to Tydor's Sword; and Elfrid, 
1 All pale and ſcreaming from behind, ſhall urge 

i His Arm to plunge it deep within my Heart; 


'Þ Deep, Adeliza, as your Image there. 
| Yes Madam, I will dye; and when l'm dead 
| But Leolin dies firſt. Diſpatch the Warrant [To Gomel, 
For Execution, and attend me with it. | 
Ade. For Execution! hold; I beg you, hold 
. One Moment. EY 5 ay” 
1 Edw. Hence; and ſee your King's Commands 
8! Perform'd. 97 e [ Exit Gomel. 
1 Ade. O Sir, if you have Pity, ſpare him: | S 
1 Thus ſuppliant at your Feet bath'd in my Tears, 
b 5  [ Kneeling. 
I own your Juſtice; but in Pity ſpare him. | 
Edw. Spare him! Damnation! whom? you can- 
Ade. I mean my Leolin. | not mean— 
Wi! Edw. Heav'n! She avows it! oO 
1 Yours, Murd'reſs? | 
"i Ade. Mine: his Life or Death are mine. * 
Edw. Abſolute Woman! off: Oh, could I tear her 
| Thus from my Heart! but there ſhe cleaves too cloſe. 
Þ Mat. Can you own that; and ſee her thus, unmov'd: 
| Edw. By all the Magic of afflicted Beauty, 
 [ Raijing her. 


I never can. O Ageliza, cruel 
ih In your Diſdain, more cruel in your Love! | 
ll Age. Say rather, cruel Fate that governs both. |. 
10 a Edw. Have you refus'd me for a Rival Foe? | 
And can you beg the Bane of all my Hopes, | 
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* His hated Life? is Mercy yours to ask, A FP 
3 But not to grant? 

1 

. 


Ade. And for that, Cauſe, my Lord, 
I bluſh to as. 2 
Edw. Why then 
Ade. O hear me out: 
I bluſh to ask; I bleed if you deny. | | 
Edw. To make my Rival happy? 'tis too much: 
If Leolin muſt live, he lives for you. Ade. | 
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Ade. Our mutual Love, and plighted Faith require it. 

Mat. For Prepoſfeſſion, and nor Hatred, barr'd 
My Adeliza's Ears to Edwin's Vows. | 

Edw. In Favour of my Foe. 

Mat. But not as ſuch; 


She loves his Perſon, but deteſts bis Caufe. 


Ade. For Juſtice held the Scales; and Leolin, 
Dear as he is, was found too light to poize 
My Sovereign's Claim in Adelixa's Heart. 

Mat. O great Example of preyailing Honour! 
Led by ſo fair a Guide, let Edwin too 
Curb his Defire, and ceaſe purſuing her 
W hom ſacred Vows have made Another's Right. 

Edw. Another's Right, this Hour; the next fhall 
And Adeliza diſengag'd by Death, [end him 3 
Her Lover's Death 

Mat. May wed his Murderer. 

Edw. How Murderer! when ſhe, ev'n he allows 
Juſtice requires his Blood? | 
Mat. I grant it does 
If not already fatisfied with Elfrid's. 

Edw. Why nam'd you 2 afs that Image by: 
He forc'd his Fate from theſe forbearing Hands; ＋ 
And ſo does Leolin : Neceſſity) 


Says he muſt dye. 


Ade. But when, my Lord? 
Edw. Today: "OE | 
'This very Hour. | e 

a i Gs oO Ou 

Edw. Or muſt I wait ES 
Till Tador's Standard, in his Namie rated; 
Aſcends my Palace Wall? why ler them go hay . 
{none Adeliza's F Cj requires it) | 

y Crown; my Life: for what are both n br! ? 

Ade. O hear me Sir, for I abhor the Thought. 

Edw. Yes, I have found your Drift: you would 
Delay, the laſt Refource for Zeolin, [gain Time: 
Saves Him and ruins Me. | 

D 4 Re- 
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Of heaping Bleſſings where you hope for none; | 


Unſay it. 
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Re-enter | Gomel. 


Ade. If J have Power 1155 
To work on Leolin, it ſaves ye both. 
Suppoſe him mov'd by Adeliza's Prayers TY 
To quit his Claim, renounce my Father's Arms, 
Implore your Mercy, and retire with me 7 ] 
To diſtant Claims a voluntary Exile ? | ; 
Edw. Retire with You? O Torture! | 
Ade. To remove Ss | 


las Lond fend fat nds. Y 


'Th' unlucky Object of deſpairing Paſſion; 


A tranſient Torture, but a laſting Eaſe. 

Mat. And yet more laſting Fame. 

Ade. A Fame indeed: IE 7 ; 
The Fame of ſaving where you might deſtroy „ 
Of Reaſon temp'ring Love; and Mercy, Power. ; 

Mat. Of Empire unconfin'd by Space, and ſtretch'd 
O'er human Hearts; the triumph of the Mind. |} ( 

Ade. To theſe more powerful Motives add the | 
Of Adeliza's Gratitude and Praiſe, [Tribute 
Mat. And more' than all, the ſecret Joy of Virtue s 
Embrac'd for Virtue's ſake. | =D | 

Ade. The God-like Pride 


And doing generous Right without a Bribe. AY | 
Edw. O Force of Truth from Agdeliza's Lips! A 
Why muſt they charm me thus, and thus alone? 
I yield—they heard me not; I may revoke 

Mat. What faid the King? 
Edw. No matter, what; I would 


Gon, Sir, your Orders are obey'd: 
Behold this Inſtrument.  _T 
Deliver it 

Ts 


* 4 


eliza. You are Miſtreſs there [Exit Gomel. 


ite or Death to Leolin: I claim 


That Paper from your Hands, if he rejects © 
ns | The 
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The Terms demanded in his Name by Vou: 
If he complies, he has his Life; and—Oh! 
J cannot ſpeak the reſt the Thought is Hell 
How my Brain glows! now Reaſon keep thy Seat. 
J cool again—no Thanks; but haſte away, 
E're I recal my Grant. Ay, haſte, run, fly; 

EE | [ Exeunt Matilda and Adfiza. 
For *tis to Leolin; Deſpair! and Death! | 
And Furies! *tis to Leolin from me. [ Ext. 


Re-enter Gomel with Morvid, 


Com. W hence came you to find out his Love? 
Mor. I met bim | 
Juſt leaving Adeliza; and the Joy 
Of Reconcilement forc'd the Secret from him, 
- Unask'd by me. nt | 
Som. 'Thar Secret rightly tim'd 
(As I imagin'd) for his Rival's Ear, 
Has took a fooliſh Turn, and ruin'd all; 
Unleſs my laſt Reſerve, your Genius, aids me 
To place the Grant of Adeliza's Suit 
In ſo perverſe a Light, as may inflame 
3 Her Lover's Jealouſy. 5255 
| Mor. At your Requeſt | | 
He moves this Way: leave me, my Lord, to work 
i him. = [Exit Gomel. 


Enter Leolin guarded. 


Leo. Death has ſurrounded me; the Siege advances; 
And the deciſive Breach will ſoon be made; 
Perhaps this Hour: but be it when it will, 
My dauntleſs Soul ſhall march ſuperior out, 
And yield her Ruins up on Terms of Honour. 
My Friend! © {Seeing Morvid. 
Mor. My King! for ſo my Wiſhes ſtiPd you. 


Leo. 
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Leb. But Fate has order'd SERGE: T SOIv 


Mor. It has; 
Fate and your ſelf. 
Leo. 1 underſtand, you not: 


Are Life and Death at Leolin's Command? 


Mor. Why nam'd you Death? 
Leo. Why not? the Bugbear, Death: 
Well may I name the Thing I cannor fear. 


Mor. You cannot fear it now, ſince Life is granted 


To your Requeſt. 
Leo. To mine? 
Mor. Tis ſo believ'd: 
She could not warrant your Conſent unask*d 
To ſuch degrading Terms, as begging Life, 
Inglorious, private Life, in Baniſhment. 
Leo. Degrading Terms indeed. She warrant! who? 
Mor. Your Adeliza: nay, I know her Power 
O'er You and Edwin both. 
Leo. Her Power o'er Edwin ? 
Mor. Why, ſhe has told you: has ſhe nor? 
Leo. No, never. 


Mor. A kind Concealment ! to have nam'd his Love, 


Had been to raiſe a Jealouſie in You, 
Perhaps withour a Cauſe. 
Leo. Damn'd, damn'd Perhaps! | 
Confuſion !! you have rais'd it now indeed. Wo 
Mor. Why, is it more than a Perhaps in Woman, 
For Love to carry it from Intereſt ? 
A Sovereign Intereſt? 
Leo. Accurſed Truth! 
And has ſhe undertaken to perſwade me 
To thoſe Conditions? what if I refuſe? 
She knows I will. 
Mor. If you refuſe— but how 
Should ſhe know that? *rwere Cruelty indeed 
To offer Terms ſhe knows you will refuſe, 
And poorly trifle with your dying Hours. 
Leo. Proceed: what follows the Denial? 
Mor. Death, 


Your 
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Your Due by Aula s own Confeſſion; | 

Leo. And worſe than Death, her Marriage with 

my Foe. 

Mor. Nay, wrong her not, wy Lord; the pro- 

mis'd nothing: 
But owning Faith engag' d to you, declar'd 
She neer would liſten to another Love, 
While you had Breath. | 

Leo. O Hell! while I have Breath! | 
For one long Hour ſhe will nor bleſs my Rival; - 
But then that Then is inſupportable. 
Now, now I miſs my Sword; but there are e Walls, 
And Dungeon Bars. 

Mor. Nay Sir, compoſe your ſelf; 


For Aaelixa comes. I take my Leqve: * Morvid. 


Euter Adcliza. 


Ade. O Leolin! the Pangs that tore but now 


| Your Adeliza's Breaſt! I could not thus 
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Have trembled for my ſelf; for ſtill I tremble, 

Ev'n though the Tempeſt is o' erblown; and Death, 

Once ready to devour my Love, muſt. wait 

(For ſo my Fondneſs bodes) a Length of Vears. 
Leo. I thank your Father, at the Head of Thouſands 

Prepar'd to vindicate their Monarch's Cauſe. 


The Hawk, though eager of his Quarry, quits its. 


And panting, cloſe within his Covert, cowrs; 
When the ſuperior Eagle mounts aloft, 
Aſſerting the Dominion of the Sky. 
Ade. Is Edwin then, my Lord, no d bottor known, 
That you can argue thus? | 
Leo. To me he is not. 
No Madam, tis for you to know him better. 
Ade. What ſays. my Leolin? 
Leo. He ſays, he ſwears 
That Adeliza is as kind as true. | 
Ace. 


To wound the 
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Ade. You will have Reaſon to allow me both; 
When told that Death, your late impending Doom, 
Is reſpited at my Requeſt. 

Leo. At yours? 

Have you an Intereſt at Court! 2 

Ade. A greater 
Than I deſerve. 

Leo. I cannot think it. 

Ade. What? 

Leo: That Adeliza's Intereſt in Edwin 
Outweighs her Merit. 

Ade. What it is, it ſerv'd 
My Zeal for you. 

Leo. Your Zeal to ſave my Life 
On honourable Terms. 

Ade. I think them ſuch 
And fo will you, if-Reaſon may be heard. 

Leo. O Adeliza, have a care of Reaſon: a 
"Tis an unwieldy Weapon, double edg d. 

Female | Hand that raſhly draws, 

Or plays too freely with it: 

Ade. Well,: my Lord; 
You filence Reaſon 3 bur let Love prevail, 
And guide our Steps to unfrequented Scenes 
Of rural Freedom, Innocence, and Eaſe: 
Your Paſſions, huſh'd on Adelizas Boſom, J 
Ambition, Hate, Revenge ſhall die away 1 
And theſe fond folding Arms bound all your Wiſhes: | 
In Peace we'll paſs the Day, in Love the Night, 
Safe from the Storms that rock the World around us; 
And dwelling with the Villager, Content, | 
Laugh at the gilded Thorns chat plant a Crown. 

Leo. Is this the tow'ring Adeliza? ſure 
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She ſpeaks in Sport, and cannot condeſcend 


To loſe her Part on ſo obſcure a Stage. 


7? Ade. And where beſides, oh where can an you expe 
To meet with true Repoſe? 
Leo. In endleſs Sleep; 


eee 


The 


Lo 
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The ſleep of Death: in Life *rwere fond to ſeek it. 
Give me purſuit and bus'neſs; keep my Mind 
Awake with ExpeCtation, or Enjoyment 

Of real Pleaſure, and of active Good; 

If you would make me bleſt. I'Il ne'er be buried 
Alive in your imagin'd Indolence 5 
Vour gloomy Sloth miſtaken for Repoſe. | 
The working Soul, unexercis'd abroad, 

Like martial Nations, turns its numerous Powers 
Upon its felf; and ſunk by native Weight, 

Begins inteſtine Broils, and War at Home. 

Ade. Ah Leolin! the Fever of Ambition 
Hangs on you ſtill. k 

Leo. And that of Vengeance more. | 
Ade. Suppoſe your Quarrel juſt, I grant it ſpecious; 
Still you are in his Power, and muſt forgive. 
Teo. Muſt, Adeliza! were I fo inclin'd, 

That grating Muſt would whet my Rage anew: 
No, Madam; the Neceſſity to pardon, 
I ne er can pardon That. 1 

Ade. And will you die? 

Will you, my Leolin? oh moſt unkind, | 
Thar I ſhould try in vain to ſmooth your Soul, 
And win you to accept of Life and Me! 

Leo. On ſuch Conditions too. 

Ade. You know them then. 

Leo. I know they muſt be noble, ſince obtain'd 
By Edwin's Fav'rite, Adeliza. 

Ade. How? 1 | 

Leo. You boaſted of his Grace; pronounc'd it more 
Than you deſerv'd; and could not fail to puſh it 
In my Behalf: and then for him, my Foe; 
Goodneſs and he are one. 

Ade. And ſo they are. 

Leo. Nay Adeliza, you eſpous'd his Cauſe 
From the beginning; and fil blacken'd mine 
Ev'n when it had an Advocate; a tried one; 
Your Sex's Idol, Power. 
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Ade. 
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(For know, the Secret you conceal'd with _— 


But freely quit what he derives from Yours, 


Ade. Raſh Leolin! I 

Leo. Falſe Adeliza! come, 1 know the Terms; 
And as you could not dream that I ſhould der 
Digeft ſuch rank Diſgrace; I take aright 5 
Your ſavage Inſult on my lowly State; | 
That inſolent Pretence or breach of Faith; | 
The Faith from which I freely now releaſe you. 

Ade. Where will you drive? Aſtoniſſiment! O wy. 

Leo. You ſhall not linger, till the fatal Stroke 
(If he dares ſtrike it) makes th* Engagement void. 
Go, tell this Moment your new Lover, Edwin, 


Is now diſclos'd) he has a fairer Claim 
To You than to the Crown: I will diſpute 
To my laſt Breath, that purchafe of His Treach'ry ; 


Your Hand, your Heart. | 
Ade. Is this my Recompence? _ 

The promis'd Fruit of ſupplicating livre 5 

And have its Throes, its Pangs, its Travail ſerw'd- 

To bring the Monſter forth, Ingratitude, 

And raiſe e 2 Bluſh on Aleliaa s Cheek? 1 

O Heaven, my rebel Tears! they ſwell, they flows | 

This is Diſgrace indeed. But thus I wipe 

The Woman from my Eyes; and in that Sigh 

The Dzmon Leolin was diſpoſſeſs' d. Exit Leolin. a 

Go Wretch for ever loſt, but not alone! ö 

The Curſe is common, though the Crime his owns 'K 

< 'The cruel Crime that cancels his Reprieve, 5 1 
4 


* him to dye, and'r me to live. Lui. 


ACT IV. SCENE 1 


Enter Albert and Morvid. 


Alb: Mervid! Heaven direct to Albion's Good 
The more than common - Fate it has de 
| nounc'd 
Upon the Faith of Prodigies. 
Mor. Twas wondrous, 
The Storm that all at once Sarwid, the Coma 
At dead of Night: The Caſements open'd round; 5 
And by the Light of viſionary Lamps, | 


| 4 Two ſolemn Fun'rals firſt, and then a third 


In flow Proceſſion croſs'd: the Palace-yard 
To yonder Temple: : There the firft-arriv'd 
Appear'd to halt; till join'd-by that which follow'd, 
They enter'd, all the: three, the Vault beneath, 
Sacred to Royal Duft. 

Alb. I left ev'n now 
The Hall where Elfrid's Roliques wait Heb 
Cloſe by our Maſter's new erected. Statue: 


; | From its extended; Hand the Figure drop'd 


Its marble Sceptre on the trembling Bier, 
And ſet us all aghaſt. 
Mor. The King! and muſing! 
But leave him to bis Thoughts. 
Alb. I wait to pay 
My Duty to him on a dear Occaſion: 
Mor. Matilda! Joy, my Lord; Joy ever new 
And fair Increaſe attend your promis' Nuptials. 


Enter 
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44 EDWIN. 
Y Enter Edwin. 


Edw. Nay Albert, no Acknowledgments ; for ſure 
RET TD ll aAbbert &neels. 
Love, conſtant Love deſerves Reward ar laſt; 
And yours obtains it: mine— may curſe me yet 
A few hours more; and then the Crown deſcends 
To your Matilda. | | 
Alb. Ceaſe, my Royal Maſter, 
Theſe black, miſgiving, melancholy Thoughts. 
Edw. How can I? O my Dream laſt Night! I 


A while in Love and Adeliza: now © [loſt it, N 


It baunts my Memory afreſh. 
Alb. Your Dream! e 


Edw. The Sun, methought, as now, with evening Tz 


Play'd on our Yerulam's aſpiring Towers, [ Beams 
With Eafe diſcover'd ro my diſtant View, 

As longing on the Neuſfrian Shore I ſtood | 

To croſs the rowling Waves; that ſmooth'd at once, 
Invited my advenr'rous Feet to try 25 
The wat'ry Way: I bounded lightly o'er, 
With Shouts attended, and a numerous Train; 
And gain'd the Britiſh Strand: but ſudden there 


A riſing Fog o' ercaſt the Face of Day: 


J loſt my Proſpect quite; and labour'd back 
To turn my Steps; but Motion fail'd my Feet, 


And Speech my wha, ue, as fain I would have call'd 8 


Upon my following Friends, who now had left me 
Bewilder'd and alone. To ſhun the Tide, 
That roar'd and flow'd apace, I ftrove to climb 
A neighb'ring Cliff, whoſe chalky Riſe, diſcolour'd 
With human Gore, betray'd my . 3 down _ 
J flip'd; and ſtruggled, but in vain, to riſe; 

For Elfrid held me to the Ground, and ſhrick'd 
Revenge and Murder in my Ears, ſo. loud, 
Thar ſtarting I awak'd. | 


Alb. "Twas full of Terror; 
| And 
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And yet in ſpight of Signs and boding Dreams, 
There is one Omen ſtill, the beſt of Omens, | 
Auſpicious, Sir, to Ton. 
Edu. What Omen Albert? 
Alb. Your gte O Cauſe that ſtands or fall with 


yours; 
5 * 3 | 

Edu. May I believe my Eyes? are You retumd 
To bleſs them once again? 

Adel. Juſt once again, 
To take my laſt Adieu. 5 3 

Edw. My fears foretold it: [Alde. 
She has prevail'd, and Leolin will go on 
To blifsful Baniſhmenr with Her he loves. 


I Bur is my Rival then in haſte to leave us? ¶ Jo her: 


He ſhould have ſtay d; for now he yore alone; 
But II ſhall follow ſoon.1 
 Edw. And muſt you follow? + 

Adel. Would I had gone before. [Wieps: 

Edu. Oh Heaven | in Tear! 3 
Gone whither? let me dread: you. 10 
You carried Overtures to Leolin; 

But how they were receiv d 

Adel. Let This inform you. [Giving a Paper, 
Why tremble thus my Hands? take, take them back, 
Theſe bloody Characters ; this Paper blotted, | 
Like Adeliza's Heart, with Leolin. 

Edw. Has he refus d? ok 

Adel. I need not, cannot 8 

Enter Gomel. 

Gom. Rejoice my Royal Lord ; the falſe Alarm 
(For ſuch it proves) of Tudor's hoſtile March 
Is vaniſh'd ; and the Meſſengers of Peace 
And Homage, juſt arriv'd, report they left him 
Some few Leagues hence, attended by a Guard 
Of choſen Horſe : this Hour expect him here, 
Returning on the Wings of 8 Zeal. 


Adel. He is; in ya; frm haſte : had I been heard, 


Edw. 


Returning to Allegiance, makes Diſpatch 


No longer needful ; and his Crime requires 2 
The Pomp of publick Puniſhment, which I '8 
Ordain to Morrow; but let Mor vid ſtrait = = 


Conduct him fetter d to the weſtern Tower 
[ Exit Morvid: 
Gom. Your Father* $ Courier, Manas, has Diſ- 
patches 
For You, and waits withour. 
Edu. Let, cer you leave me, 
Speak, Adeliza, is all well? 
Adel. No doubt, 
All wondrous well. 
Ed. And you diſclaim your Lover 
On full Conviction that his Doom is juſt ? 


MN 46 E DVI N. 

3 Edu. RBleſt unexpected Change 

Wu Alb. This ſhakes the Credit | 

4% Of your Portents, my Lord, and ghaſtly Dreams. | 
1 Mor. It proves them what they are, Illuſion All; 

iW The Sport of Nature, and the Fumes of Blood. 

4 Com. Suſpend your Triumph till you know th*Event; 
. +1 | [ Afide to Morvid. = 
mY For there are Hints, my Friend, in Tudors Name, 
1 Of a ſurpriſing Scene that ſoon will open. ; 
we Edw. Well Adelixa, this imports the Doom EE 
$4 [ Shewing the Paper. 
+ Of inſtant Death to haughty Leolin, Y ( 
4 Alb. Yet, e' er the Sentence be confirm'd, indulge me 
1 A Moment's hearing, Sir; for Sacred F riendſhip 11 
TN Pleads for my Leolin, and fain would ſave him. TS 1 
7k Edu. Save him! impoſſible. s 
- Alb. At leaſt defer 1 
4 The Vengeance you reſolve ; nor let the Day, 4 
FR For ever bleſt, that makes Matilda mine, 1 
Wh Bluſh in the Blood of my abandon'd Friend. "i 
1 Edu. Then be his Death delay'd; the News of I 
» i Tudor [ 
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Adel. T own it juſt; but be not juſt by halves: 
Condemn me too, if you would quite deſtroy him ; 
He dies not All, while Adelixa lives. 

Edu. What cruel Words were thoſe! 

Adel. You forc'd them from me. 

When Judgment was pronounc'd, did I arreſt it ? 
What if my Eyes o'erflow'd? I curb'd my Tongue. 
Why urg' d you my Conſent? oh! *twas roo much; 
Muſt I be vouch'd for Leolin's Deſtru&ion ? 

Allow him faithleſs, cruel, and ingrate ; 

To Morrow ſoon will come, and cancel all; 

Curſe on the Day, when from his headleſs Trunk 
The Blood ſhall flow as faſt as now the Tears 
From theſe fond Eyes hereafter doom'd to cloſe 


1 In vain, while Fancy hags my lab'ring Dreams 
With Leolin; with Blood and Leolin. 


Alb. Have Comfort, Madam; Fate may find a Way 


To heal your Sorrows yet. 


Adel. They ſhall be heal'd : 


4 There is one Way; and Miſery will find it. 


Edu. Would Adeliza die? 
Adel. Who would not die? 
Edu. You mean, for Leolin. 
Adel. J mean, alas! | 
I know not what: I mean Deſpair and Shame, 
Diſdain, Revenge, and Love; all, all together. 
| | [Exit Adeliza- 
Edw. And for my Rival All. Ye Powers, that 
doom'd me = 
To hear theſe killing ſounds and live, releaſe 
My Father's Ghoſt to hollow in my Ears 
(For they are now prepar'd) the Crime unknown, 
The dire unheard of Tale of monſtrous Guilt, 
For which I ſuffer thus. [Exit Edwin 


E 2 Re ente 
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* Re-enter Morvid with Leolin guarded. 
Teol. My Albert here! 


The Friend of my Diſtreſs ! A 1525 Adieu. | 
NP embrace. 
Alb. In Tears, my Leolin ! L 
Leol. But not 
Oh! need I tell you? not for Death, my . : 
Theſe are the Drops of F riendſhip wrong'd; I 12 


them 


To Truſt betray d by falſe deſerting Tudor. 
Nay, now they flow for Adeliza too. | 


Alb. And well they may, my Lord. 
Leol. She brought Conditions - 
Alb. Diſdain'd by You, but kindly meant by Her. 


What rais'd your Paſſion to ſo wild a Height? 
Leol. Tis granted that I kept my Temper ill: 
But oh ! the Smart of Empire loſt, lam d. 
By jealous Love 8 
Alb. And why that jealous Love, 
Injurious to your Adeliza's Truth? 
Leol. Can ſhe be true? 
Alb. Can Leolin ſuſpe& it? 
Oh, trad you ſeen her here all pale and trembling, | 
When forc'd by Promiſe to reſign your Life, 
She utter d ſuch Diſtreſs to Edw:iz's Face, 
As muſt for ever blaſt his Rival Hopes 
Leol. What have I done? the general Wreck had 


nd, Y had 


FA. Y 


ſpar'd me 


One precious Gem; and has my wanton Rage 
Thrown That away, and trod it in the Duſt? 
Where is ſhe? where? 
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Alb. This way ſhe muſt return, 


To viſit my Matilda, who 9+ her. 
Leol. She comes! the Charmer comes! 
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O er theſe; employ it foe a ſhort Delay. 
[ Exeunt Albert, Morvid, Gr. 
Fate muſt attend 2 while; I have not Leiſure 
To welcome Death, till reconcil'd to Her. 
Enter Adeliza. 
Oh Adeliza 1. 


Adel. Speak my Lord. 

Leol. I will. 

But let me firſt fabilue this—— I am choak'd 
With inly rifing Bitterneſs, and pant 
Beneath a Load of Shame. 

Adel. What would you, Sir? 
| Leol. O'fertake the Wings of Time, and ſnatch from 
3 thence 
The cruel Weight of one paſt guilty Hour. 

Adel. Your wiſh is vain : look forward, Prince. 
| Leol. 1 muſt, 

To Death, and to its Sting, the Loſs of You. 
Aael. Of faithleſs Adeliza? 

Leol. Ah! forbear ; 


' Forbear Reproach: My wounded Soul requires 


The Voice of Comfort ; and that healing Voice 
Is yours or none. 

Adel. But are you-now to learn 
The Buſineſs of your Life, the Skill to die 
Sedate and willing? | 

Leol. Tis too ſure, I am. 
Teach me the Way. | 

Adel. I will, the only Way. 8 
Reflection your Renown, clear as your Conſcience; 
The ſtormy Paſſions of your Soul, allay'd 
By Reaſon to ſoft Gales, ſereriely playing 
On the full Current of your youthful Blood, 
By Nature and Occaſion ſmoothly led 
Through a fair Field of Royal Virtues, fruitful 
In great Examples, and in ſolid Joy, 


Unblemiſh'd Fame, 4 and univerſal Bleſſings. 13 
E 3 f Leol. 
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Leol. Relentleſs Maid! 
Adel. Forbear. Remember too 
The humbler Praiſe of private Life, ſuſtain'd 
In all its parts of Kindred, Friendſhip, Love ; 
But have You ever Lov'd ? ; 
Leol. Have You, who ask. T 
That killing Queſtion ? | 
Adel. If you have; and found 
Your Paſſion anſwer” d by ſome eaſy She, 
Whoſe unexperienc'd Innocence could truſt 
A ſmiling Ocean, infamouſly known 
For thouſand daily Wrecks, the Faith of Man; 
Of ſuppliant, ſwearing, dying, perjur'd Man ; 
It ſuch an one there was; to crown your Peace, f 
And make your laſt cold Pillow ſoft, remember 4 
Your Love, your Truth, your Gratitude to Her. 
Leol. On, Adelixa more Reproaches, more; 5 
For oh! I feel them here: my vital Spirits # 
Shrink at the chilling Sounds : And if my Heart, 4 
My heavy throbbing Heart preſages true, 
Your Anger will perform to Morrow's work ; 
And ſpare the milder Ax, or make it Mercy. 
Adel. Farewel. 
--Teol. Oh! tarry. Said you not, Farewel ? ; 
Adel. J did. i 
Leol. Has This the Face of a Fiel, 82 
When Leolin and Adelixa part, [ 
And part to meet no more? =_—_ 
Adel. To meet no more! | = 
Then have we met? inform me, where, or why. 5 
But let me look again. A Form like yours, 
My Fancy, working in the deepeſt Sleep 
That ever lock d my Senſes, figur'd to me, 
And nam'd him Leolin- methought, he talk d 
Of Love for me; and charm'd me to Belief 
For Days, and Months, and Years: at 8 a Din 
Of ſenſleſ; Jealouſy and baſe Reproach, 
Betray d the froward Wane of Weary Truth 
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In my imaginary Lover's Soul : 
Wak'd with the Clamour not an Hour ago, 
I found it all a Dream, a Phantom, Nothing : 
And yet (I bluſh to own fo ſtrange a Weakneſs) 
My Heart a while obey d the ſtrong Deluſion, 
Though Senſe return'd ; and ak'd ſome Minutes after. 
Leol. Delightful Torturer! bur ſpare me here : 
Call you my Love a Dream? behold the Dews 
Ot waktiog Anguiſh thick upon my Brow : 
Is it a Dream, when at each Word you utter 
In Scorn or Hate, my feav'riſh Pulſe beats high, 
And all is War and Waſte within my Boſom ? 
When I breath ſhort in Agony of Grief, 
Z And ſhake theſe Chains with Trembling 3 ? 
3 Adel. Ha! theſe Chains ! 
_ Why? why theſe Chains? For I can hold no longer: 
Was it your Love for Me that grac d you thus? 
Or choſe you not, twice perjur d Leolin, 
Theſe ſofter Chains, when mine were ſhaken off? 
L. eol. O ſay not ſo: 1 wear, I drag them till ; 
They bend my haughty Spirit to Submiſſion, 
3 Low as my Knee to Earth: I own my Crime; 
A Crime indeed that Adeliza's Goodneſs 
Could not prevent, and cannot now forgive. 
What ſhall I ſay ? Shall I impute my Rage, 
One frantick Moment's Rage to Jealouſy ? 
But Jealouſy 1 is Love ; and Love, Excuſe ; 
And l can ne'er excuſe what Lou condemn. 
| Yet Adeliza, yet would you receive, 
In a Repentance, viſibly ſincere, 
The Promiſe only of a Convert in me; 
(Since Death, my near inevitable Doom, | 
Muſt cut the Fruit of all Amendment ſhort) 
Would you do This, you would afford a Prince, 
Bred to the Hopes and Appetites of Greatneſs, 
The only Mercy he can ask, or want. 
Adel. Ha! I ſhall melt. Now, Reſolution aid n me. 
l Ade. 
E 4 No, ; 
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No, faithleſs Man; the Mercy you demand, 
Has had its Hour : And Mercy, granted twice, 
Is the worſt Cruelty to thoſe who grant it. 
Allow your Penitence ſincere to Day ; 
Let but to Morrow come, it vaniſhes : 
You dare not plead ſincere and conſtant too; 
And only Conſtancy can warrant Love. 
What have I ſaid ? alas, I parly with him ; 
And Parly in a Cauſe like this is Yielding. 


Think what thou wer'r ſo lately; and thence learn 


That what thou art, can ne*er be worth the Notice 
Of Adelixa, when her injur'd Honour 
Has rous'd a Fury, Patience long abus'd 
To fix a Brand on thy apoſtate Love, 
And weed thee from her Heart. 

Leol. Oh! *ris enough: 
And I ſubmit. But—hold my Eyes they will not. 
Yet one Word more; and then—1I die to Marrow ; 
Name my- Offence, | 75 

Adel. The King has nam'd it. 

Leol. No: 
My Adelixa muſt pronounce my Doom: 
I own no Sovereign elſe. The World indeed, 
Mock'd by the Form and Pageantry of Juſtice, 
May 1ook no farther for the Blow that ends me, 
Than Edwin's Sentence: but let Truth be ask d; 
And it diſcovers Him, you ſtile the King, 
Him and his Headſman join'd, to be no more 
Than Executioners of Heavenly Vengeance 
O'ertaking my Offence to Adeliza. 

Adel. And not to Him? oh obſtinate in Guilt; 

Leol. To Adeliza, and to Her alone. 

Adel. Away, miſtaken Man. 

Leol. You wrong me now, 
Vile as I am: for, Madam, with your Leave, 
And with your Father's too—hark | hark! he comes 


Hout. 


With Shouts of Triumph to behold my Death. 
5 ; 2 


Adel. 
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Adel. The Noiſe advances, and the Trumpet's 
Sound + .t- [Hout again and Trumpets, 
Froclaims his Entry now. TL IE 
_ Leol. I thought him mine; 
And his Revolt—was wiſely tim'd ; without it 
I might have liv'd, and Juſtice fail'd, the Juſtice 
Due to his Daughter's Wrongs; I fix it there; 
And beg you, Adeliza, once again, 
In the laſt Words you e'er ſhall hear me ſpeak, 
By the dear Hours of now forgotten Love ; 
By all our tender Vows and fond Deſires, 
Our ſoft Complainings and our tranſient Jars, 
Such they were once. 
Adel. Ohl that diſtracting Once! [ 4fide. 
Be dry my Eyes; and for my Heart, no matter. 
Leol. Nay by the Hate (ſince Love is now no more) 
The fix d Averſion that uſurps your Boſom, 
(The native Seat of Gentleneſs and Pity) 
By That and by its Cauſe, my late Tranſgreſſion, 
So black, ſo heinous as to ſhame Remoxſe, 
Indulge that Hate, and give Revenge a looſe 
In this one Thought, that if the Powers have doom'd 
me © | 
To the vile Death of Violence and Shame, 
*Tis for the Wrong I offer'd Adelixa. Fee: 
For then 1 5 
Adel. Oh Heaven! proceed. 
Leol. Why, then Forgiveneſs : 
May take its turn, when Yon, with thouſands more 
Behold my ſtreaming Veins and bounding Head, 
That ſever'd from the Trunk, ſhall point a while 
Its trembling Balls on You : Compaſſion then 
May force a Wiſh that this had never been, 
A Sigh, perhaps a Tear ; and glad my Ghoſt, 
That diſencumber'd thus from Fleſh and Pain, 
Shall watch your Steps by Day, your Dreams by Night, 
And ſtill unſeen attend on Adelixa. | 
Adel. Forbear : I will not, cannot hear you — 
Leol. 
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Leol. I go; you grant me then I die your Victim: 
Remember, I inſiſt on that; farewel. 
Guards do the Office of my Legs: ſupport me. 
Once more farewel : And— | Exit Leolin guarded. 

Adel. What ? ler me ſupply it. 
And now ſince Female Pride has play'd its part 
In wounding, thro' my own, my Lover's Heart; 
Some Hurricane like that I feel within, 
Snatch me to far extended Wilds, unſeen, 
To vent the Pain that racks my lab'ring Mind, 
More fierce than His, by being more confin'd. 
[ Exit. 
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Enter GOMEL and MORY1D. 


GomMer. 

R E Tudor's Men diſpos'd as Eduin order d? 
IF Mor. Sir, they have taken Poſt within the Court, 
And mount the Guard. 
Som. It was as you foreſaw : 

His Loyalty made haſte to ſhew itſelf. 

Mor. And ruin'd your Intelligence at once. 

Com. Forbear, my Friend: The King and he ap- 

kf proach. 


a4 


9 1 
3 


Enter EDwin, AI BERT, Tupor, MartilDa 
and ADELIZA. 


: E DW I N. 
You mention'd ſomewhat that you muſt unfold, 


; [ To Tudor. 
Importing Leolin and me to know : 3 ED 
Conduct the Pris ner hither. [To Morvid. 


. [ Exit Morvid. 
Tu. Oh! my Maſter, | 
The good old Caduan! had but he ſurviv'd 
To bleſs this Day ! 
Edu. Alas! his Thread was ſpun 
To Nature's utmoſt Length. 
; Alb. And leaving You 
To heir his Merits, and redeem his Crown, 
Well may we hope he died in virtuous Peace ; 
Like him who lights a Lamp to laſt till Morn, need 
by . 8 Feeds 


bY 

8 

* 
6 
eg 


56 E D IN. 
Feeds it with living Oil, and falls aſleep. 

Edw. But, Tudor, was it poſſible that you, 
Devoted as you ſeem'd to Efrid's Cauſe, 

(You ſway'd his Councils, and you fought his Battels) 
Should in your ſecret Soul be Caduar's Friend? 

Tud. I was, and truſted once ſo far, that Caduan 
(However alter'd at the laſt) would neer 
Have choſen Eduin for the hardy Task 
Of Elfrid's Fall, without conſulting me. 

Edu. He choſe me not ; the Deed was all my own. 

Tud. But he conſented, | 

Edw. No. 

Gom. You undertook 
The neceſſary Work againſt his With, 

Tud. Againſt his Will? 1 8 

Edu. And frequent Interdictions, f 
That pall'd my Spirit long, and pos'd my Reaſon. 

Jud. Was that well done? | | 

Edu. Oh! why that Queſtion, Tudor ? "= 

That Tone? that Look? When you return'd to Duty, 1 
The very Moment I could call you mine, = 
A thouſand Fiends within my Boſom ſlumber d; = 
But waking at your Words, they war anew =. 
With freſh Recruits of Terror. | 

Tud. Let me ask 
(And you ſhall own I have too x 4 Cauſe) 
What Fury rais'd your uncommiſſion d Hand ; 
To ſtrike at Sovereign Power? -- -—+ 3 5 N 

Edu. What Fury, ſaid you? 

Jud. Reſolve me, Sir, and with that Clearneſs too, 
That Maſtęry of Mind, and Reach of Reaſon, * 
That muſt diſtinguiſh him who ſcans his Heart 
With all its ſecret Springs; and thence is taught 
Severely to remark on his.own Actions: 
To damn what undiſcerning Crowds. admire, 
When he diſcovers a new World on N 1 1 
And trgvails o'er Himſelf. 5 wee [Ho 
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Edu. Since thus you drive 16 
Ev'n to my inmoſt Soul, let Her declare | 

[ Pointing to Adelizas 

The Love that, reſtive to the ſacted Check 
Of filial Duty, hurried me aloft 2% 
To Empire's rugged Height: Oh Adeliza ! 
Oh ill requited Love! I ram the Race, 


And reach'd the Goal, but loſt the glorious Prize. 


Tud. Your genuine Motive then to this Attempt , 
Was hidden from the World ; and might not Caduan 
Have weighty Reaſons too to curb your Zeal, 

And more improper to be told? "Ix 
| Mat. He had ; | - = 
He ſurely had : Have you forgot, my fciher? 

Edu. I wou'd forget it: but Matilda ſays —— 
Let Her inform you, for ſhe knows it beſt. _ 

_ The News of E/frid's Fall appear d to ſhock 

im; 
And, oh my Son! he cried, my Son is loſt! 
He rav'd on Jou. 

Tud. Remember That: he rav d ; 
On me, and on his Son: Bur I forbear, 
Till Leolin appears. His Doom is ſeal'd ? 

Edw. It is: he dies. 

Gom. Your mortal Foe declar'd ; gs 
Breathing Revenge, and deaf to Terms of Grace: 

Tud. And yet the Publick Voice | 

Edu. Will brand my Juſtice; 

Condemn th' Effect, and never weigh the Cauſe. 
But, Tudor, they who judge of Kings aright, 
Muſt often praiſe them for the Good they mean, 


And often clear them of the Bad they a&. 


Re-enter Monxvip with Lzo LIN. 


Tud. Why frowns my Prince, and turns away ? 
Leol. To ſhun 


The loathſome Sight of thee. Avant thou baſe one. 
The 
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The Death thy Treaſon brings to end my Woes, 
Will prove a Gueſt more welcome far. | 
Tud. But hear, | a | 
Firſt hear me, Sir, and then condemn, My Duty 
Has brought me hither to diſcharge a Truſt 
Of near Concernment to your Life and Fame. 
And now to reconcile a fatal Truth 1 
To Your Belief —— = FT Edwin. 
Edu. Support me Manhood: how ! | 
A fatal Truth! I can with Eaſe believe, 
And hope to entertain it as I ought, 
Tud. Permit me—— 
Edw. Hold. Is Adeliza here? 
Is ſhe ſtill here? = 
Adel. My Lord, the King. 
Edu. Oh! ſtay. EY 
All Objects elſe, Friends, and the Light of Heaven, 
Grow painful to my Eyes; Dreams, Prodigies, 
My Father, yours, the Living and the Dead, 
Combine to mark me out for inſtant Death : A 
The Giant Skeleton ſtands full in View 
At either Door, and guards the Paſſage hence ; 
Oh! therefore ſtay a while, and let me breathe 
My laſt at Adeliza's Feet. Proceed. | 
Tud. The World has heard, that when unhappy 
Caduan | 
Abandon'd Albion to his Rival's Arms, 
The Treaty, that ſecur'd his Flight, oblig'd him 
To yield the Foe his Son, then newly born 
Beneath the Royal Roof: that Treaty, Sir, 
Was made, but not perform'd on Caduar's Part. 
Edu. Amazing! not perform'd ? you will not 
cannot | 5 
Deny that Leelin was left behind. 
Tud. That He was left behind, I freely grant ; 
Had He been Elf-id's Son. ; 
Edu. Confuſion ! Death! 
Lol. Where will this end? 
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Tud. O ſpare my Tongue, ye Powers, 
Its mournful Office; let his kinder Genius, | 
That would have held his Arm when Elfr:id fell, 
Groan out the reſt, Oh hapleſs Edwiz ! 

Edu. Ha! 
Your Language labours with important Senſe ; 
I hear the ſolemn Voice of opening Fate; 
And ſummon'd to ſuſtain the threaten'd Charge, 
My Spirits hurry to my throbbing Heart; 


As at the Signal of approaching Fight, 


The Warriours, ſcatter'd o'er the diſtant Plain, 


Spur to the Sound, and form the Front of Battle. 


Gom. A Horror, hitherto unfelt, has ſeis'd, 


: My guilty Soul, and whiſpers me within 
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Prepare to meet thy Death, for oh! tis near thee. 


Tud. Now, mark, my Lords: The ſame diſtinguiſh d 


ay 
Diſclos'd ye both to Light in Caduan's Court; 

And he, forſaken Prince, in juſt Deſpair 

Ol living to regain the Britiſp Crown, 


What could he better than contrive the means 
(Whene er th' Uſurper died) to fix it here, 
| Pointing to Leolin. 
Here on his Son, by paſſing him for Elfrid's ? 
Edu. He Caduan's Son? 
Tud. With Secrecy and Eaſe 
We made th' Exchange of Leolin for Lou; 
For Caduan was His Sire, and Elfrid Yours. 
Edu. lege bold Impoſtor, by the Powers Ithank 
thee: 


1 Why, thou haſt forg'd a Tale that breaks at once 


; The drowſy Spell, Deſpair had hung upon me, 


And wakes me into Rage. This Story, Tudor, 


This — but it will not be receiv'd on Truſt ; 


Produce your Evidence. 
Tud. I will, Matilda; 
The Language Caduan in her Hearing utter'd; 
His dying Fears for Leolin. F 
| Edu. 
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Edv. For. Him? | 
Matilda, was my Rival namn'd 7 

Mat. He was not. | 

Tud. But plainly pointed. ar: who meant co 

Words, 

My Son is loft, unleſs applied to bim, E 

Your Pri'sner, not to youꝰ Why nam 4 he me, 

If not as privy to the fatal Secret? | 

Edu. Away Deceiver: haſt thou . che Hint 7 
Suborn'd the Frenzy of a ſick Man's Dreams - © 
To colour hel-bred Malice, and ſupport 
Thy black Invention to ſupplant my Right. 
And daſh me, blaſt me with my Farher's Marder? Þþ 1 
No; would'ſ thou prove me this abandon'd. Mark 1 
Of Fortune's Spight, beyond Example curs'd, 3 
Fetch my Conviction from a Place as dark — 
As that foul Source of Forgery, thy Brain; 4 
Ev'n from the Regions of eternal Night: — 1 
Let Caduan, farting from his iron Sleep, | 
How! in my Ears, Uſurper, TON; ; ect ek.” WW -þ 
And then I will believe. 1551 | 

Tud. Ev'n he ſhalt fpeak, . _ 
Dead as he i is; his Ange on this Medal 

© [Giving a Medal. 

Of force ſhall open your einst Eyes, 
And pour the diſmal Blaze of Truth apon them. 

Edu. This Medal! tis the ſame ! and J am loſt. 

Tud. Mark it, for you have one its ep 9 2 
And none can ſhew a third. 

Edw. So Caduan told me: 
Two only, mine, and this, the ſame . mine, 
He ſaid, were ſtruck; and he who brought me this 
[Giving it _ | 
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To gain my firm Belief, whene'er he clear'd 
( What I have often ſought, but ſtill in vain) 
The ſhocking Senſe of this * Emblem. 
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E DWIN: 61 
Tud. The Head of Caduan and the guilty Year 
[ Shewing it to Leolin, &c. 
That forc'd him from the Throne, are ſtamp*d upon it ; 
On the Reverſe, the Firſtling of the Flock, 
A Eamb abandon'd by its bleating Mother. 
To a purſuing Wolf. That Wolf is Elfrid. 
Theſe other Figures ropreſent the King 


And Teolin his Son, who, left as Elfrid's, 


Remain'd in ſafety, and expounds the Motto. 
But not to be devoured. 
Edu. O Mercy Heaven! 
[ Staggers into the Arms of Albert - Morvid. 
Mercy and Death! 
Ma. Help! help! | 
Alb. Secure his 2 He 
Already drench'd too deep i in Elfrid's Blood. 5 
Tu. The Blow has ſtunn d his Jenſe - Ant 1 be : 
Joy to the King. I RE 
Gom. And Shame, immorcal Shame; I 
And Death to Gomel. 0 3 o 
Tud. Liberty and Joy. 
Leol. Alas! what Joy to me > my Friend (my Father 
[ Embracing him. 
I would have added ) tell chas angry Fair, 
[ Pointing to Adetiza. 
All you have done to Day, is done in vain ; 
In vain my Life preſerv'd, my Crown ceſtor id... 
Unleſs her dear forgiving Lips recall 5 
My Doom too juſtly paſs d. er ogk 
Adel. Tis yours to grant 
The Pardon 1 ſhould ask. Forgive the Height 
Of wild Revenge and ſelf-tormenting Pride: 
Can you forgive, my Lord? 1 will not plead 
The Provocation. 
Leol. No; to ſpare the Shkame 
That galls Remembrance there, of that no more; 
But 2 2 tranſporting you of promis'd Bliſs!) 
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62 _ ED WM IN 
Loſe every: grating Thought in gay Deſire; 


Indulge. my Love, and ſhare my better ane. 
uw 5 "meh to ſhare your worlt ; for Proof be: 
| : 
This Da ;)Firniſh'd-by a friendly Hand, 
On the firſt News of your expected Death, 5 
Had pierc d wy eg yeu Rill faithful Heart, 2 
Drops the Dagger. 
Leol. More Wonderb: more ee but et 
fails me. 
My Adeliza! tis Enchantment, this! N 
Thus tò be reſcued from impending Fate 
Beyond my Hope or Thought! to ſtand poſleſs'd 
Of all that Life can give! All! All in Thee! 
Thus in an Inſtant too! The ſwelling Joy 
Would quite 0 'erwhibini my Soul; but oh! 
© paſſion” | * F ene <4 
F or ruin'd Edwin checks th unruly ae 
And ſaves me once again. How fares he Ahnen? 
Edw. Hold, Elfrid, or you run on certain Death. 
What, are you ſlain? it is my Father: Murder! 
Mu irder and Parricide! why Siſter, Friends! 
I rave; What Siſter, or what Friends have I? 
Nay coward org ye ſhould have trembled thus 
eee Nen for Bis Sword. 


Com- 


When—gh! of i Sire 1 5 1 . 


Tud: So, now his wandring Senſe returns, 
Ah, Sir! | 

Edu. Diſarm' d ! betray'd? üs my Guards? 
Where, where indeed ? but loſs of a e 
Heavens Lfotgive ye” That; for Adelize : 
Was gone before. Staud off, ye would abt; fare, - 
Prolong this curſed Eiſe; ye ſhall not 3 no, 5 
The Bolt, that loiter'd when my Father fell 
By theſe polluted Hands, hall now Gereke. \ 
And ifike me dead e e e 517 
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Ma. Be calm my Brother; 
Alas, I ſtill muſt call you ſo. 
Edw. Inhumane 
| Will ye not kill me yet ? 8 hls at leaſt, A 
Hide | me from Elfrid:; there, juſt there he — 
My X murder d Father, ſee, he looks as when 
Extended on the Floor he graſp'd my Hand? 
1 —_— it his Death's Pang, but oh! *twas In- 
inct \, | 
Why had nat I the fame ? 1 find it now, 3 
| ?Twas Nature powerful in a dying — 0 
Leo. Forbear to b e . 
Ed. Can Lou delay 2 | | | 
To puniſh my Offence ? your Vengeance vow/'d, 
3 Is it ſo ſoon forgot? the Sword is yours 
But where is now the Heart? or who will follow: | 
The Cry of Blood for Blood? for E/rid's Blood 2 
Who but his Son againſt his Son ? 
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a _ Gom, Have Patience. 40 ne f K 
* Hah ! Devil art chou chere? reſtore ' my 
Ire, 
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Kind and indulgent as 1 found 5 Travtoe;” 1155 
When wrought by thee, I took his Smiles for Snares 
N Meant to deſtroy me: make thy Malice en, 
What Proof, thou Monſter? 
Leal. Or bat Colour? there 
I ſecond Edwin, and ſtand forth for Jane 
Gom. Hear me, my Lords pI 1 —_— 
Edu. Do, 
That thou art of a Piece, thyſelf n Ki 
Who hatch'd the Plot to murder EArid? Genel. 
Who lur'd me on to go and head it? Gomel. 
Who drove me to Extremes with Leolin? 
Mock' d me with falſe Alarms ?. thi Impoſtor Comel. 
Take thy Reward: If I have done thee Wrong, 
as e Ke the Dagger, and kills Sone. 
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64 ED NIN. 
Thou haſt the Start, and may t complain to Minos 
E'er Edwin can be there. . 
Stabs himſelſ, and fall at Adelia "Pet 
Tud. Malicious Chance, 
Thus unexpectedly to arm Deſpair! ; 
Adel. What has he done! O 727 rate 41 and 
mine x1 
The fatal Steel! | 
Edu. Now Elfrid be appeas 4; 
The Hand that ſlew thee, has reveng'd thee here; 
Though Heaven is doubly wann by this Stroke : : 
But—Mercy—can heal all, FE (Dies. 
Ma. Eternal Sorrows 
Dwell on his Tomb. ers | 
Alb. And deep Oblivion A | 
His Failings : But for Him, inſtead of mourning, J 
I bluſh for Kindred Blood ſo juſtly ſhed. 1 
[ Pointing to Gomel'⸗ Body j 
„ e him you ought; for he detives his ; 
— You, tho? clear of all his Crimes ; to pave 
Your Way to Empire, that Advent*rer launch d 
Into a Sea of Guilt, my royal Lord; 317 
¶ Kneeling to Leolin, 
Forgive me, if, in Zeal for Somers Service, | 
Unknowing who you was, I ſought your Win: . 
For 'twas for him I warch'd your troubled Hours, 
Play d with your Paſſiqns, and excited Hope, 
Revenge, Suſpicion, and Deſpair by turns 
Lot: Poor groveling Agent of Another's'Guilt, 
Contempt and Infamy be thine: I cannot. — 
Remit thee them; ; thy Life, Ido. Let Him 
I Pointing to Edwin“ Body. 
In all the Pomp of Fun'ral Rites, return 
To Duſt : the Vault, his Piety deſign'd 
For both our Fathers, wants no room to bold 
His Reliques too, a ſhall at once receive 
. "ov Its 
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EDV IN. 65 
Its three Imperial Gueſts; for ſo the Gods 
Decreed to join their Deſtinies, that I 
Reſtor'd to Life and dearer Love, might climb 
The Throne, my native Right, by Eduin's Crime: 
Raſh as he was to judge before he knew; 
To ſlight his fancied Sire, and flay his true; 
Let Him to future Times this Truth convey; 
Where Parents their Commands with Rigour lay, 
Tis ſpecious to diſpute, but Prudent to obey. 
55 ¶Exeunt. 
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The following Prologue being forgotten in 


its proper Place, is inſerted here. 


PROL OGUE 
Written by BEVIL Hiccens, Ex; 


TT HE Muſe diſcourag d, is ſo idle grown, 
Scarce one new Play has entertain d the Town : 

Old Poets haſh'd, recook'd and quite defac'd, 
Support the Stage, and pleaſe a vicious Taſte. 
When your fair Mother's that bright Ring adorn d, 

ö ä [To the Ladies. 
Good Senſe and Poetry not thus were ſcorn'd; | 
Poor Belvidere drew Tears from every Eye ; 
And all with Pity ſaw Monimia die. 
But now | 
After a plenteous Meal of Engliſh Meat, 
Deſerts of foreign Farce the Feaſt compleat : 
Tack'd to good Plays, the vile Bufjoon prevails, 
And draws an Audience where the Poet fails ; 
No foreign Scenes of Love diſtreſs'd we ſhow, 
But Native Breaſts uou d touch with Native Woe. 
Let Art and Nature then your Taft reſtore, 
While Fauſtus Harlequin attracts no more. 
Without the Help of Conjurers to fright, 


A Britiſh Bard with Britiſh Tale this Night, 
Shall raiſe your Pity, Terror and Delight. 
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